THE REISSUE OF 


Entered according to Act of Congress in the year 1864, by Frank LEsLix, io the Clerk’s Office of th. Distrint Court for 1 


| XVIL} 


The Gulf Between Them. 


By Mra. Ann 8. Stephens, 


\UTHOR OF ‘‘ FASHION AND FAMINE,” “ THE 
REJECTED WIFE,” ETC., ETC. 


The $5,000 Prize Tale 


Commences with this number. 


FUE PERL DPYL CONFLAGRATION EX GUILT 


THE FRIGHTFUL ACCIDENT 
In the Church of the Compania at Santia- 
go de Chill. 


Amip a civil war of unparalleled carnage, 
when the telegraph often sends to us fro various 
points of our vast country acc:.unts of battles fought 
at the same moment, when the idea of death iv: fear- 
ful form bas become so habitual that the death of 
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thousands seems to lose ite terrible reality, the news 
of an accident in Chili comes with such frightful de- 
tails as to fill all with horror, 

The month of M -ry, elsewhere celebrated in May, is 
jin Chili, made « preparation to the great Spanish 
festivel the “‘ {mmaculate Cone pt -n,” o> the 8th of 
Dee mber. Among the aes cisti ms wh'ch in Santi- 
ago attended these devotions with the greatest zeal 
wa? a well-known one of ladi-s «ud girls called the 
*Childre: of Mary,” who assembi«' at a church 
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which, prior to the suppression of the Jesuits in 1763, 
belonged to that order, and has retaine1 the name of 
the church of the Compajiie. Next to the Catherral 
it was considered the finest ecclesiastical building in 
the city. The roof was lighted by stained giass, as 
were the winds...» arouni the cupola above the high 
altar. The altar avd paintings were in good taste 
and >y far the beat in the city. The tuilding was must 
favornbly known in Chilian annals as the spot where 
gratuitcus instruction of the poor was commenced by 


CHURCH OF THE COMPANTA, AT SANTIAGO, DESTROYED RY FIRE ON THE Sru oF pEceMBER—2,000 WOMEN AND CHILDREN KILLED.—FROM A PHOT. BY MYTHOS. 
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ba ome in 1602—52 years after the founding of 
e city. ‘ 
We give in this number a view of the church in 


from a photograph Mvshos, of Santisgo 
for warded to esby the okt Callao. We shall give 
further illustrations from the same source, and a 
thrilling account of the fatal scene in our next. 


Sarnam’s Americar Muase:im. 

ONSIEUR JOSEPH, THE GREAT 

FRENCH GIANT, 8 feet 4 irches; ANNA 
SWAN, the GIANT GIRL, 8 feet 1 inch; GIANT 
BOY, 8 feet; LILLIPUTIAN KING, 14 years old, 
ouly 22 irches high; Automaton Musi Troupe, 
Moving Wax Figures, Enormous Servent, & , &*. 
Tom Taylor’s great drama, the TICKET-OF-LEAVE 
MAN, every AFTERNOON AND EVENING. Ad 
as to all, only 25 cents; Children under 10, 

cents. 
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All Cothmunications, Books for Review, ete., must 
be addressed to FRANK LESLIE, 72 Duane street, be- 
tween Broadway and Elm, New York. 








Dealers supplied and subscriptions received for 
FRANK LESLIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, also 
FRANK LESLIE’s PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE WAR 
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the London American, 100 Fleet Street, London, Eng- 
sand, Single copies always on sale. 
TERMS FOR THIS PAPER. 
One copy One year......+-+-s00 eccccceee $3 50 
Twocopies “ to one address........ 5 00 
‘or = « TTT TTT T 9 00 
Magazine and paper one year...... ecceee 5 00 








Notice to Advertisers. 


The velue of our paper as an advertising medium 
Aas become sc genera'iv known, that we are com 
pelled every week to refuse columns of advertisemerts. 
The vast increase of our circulation, penetrating as it 
does into the most profitable channels, renders our 
space doubly valuable, and justifies us in the courn 
we have determined upon—that of increasing our 
rates of advertising in the following ratio: 

75 cents a line on the outside or last page 
“ “ “ om the 14th and 15th pages. 








Notice to Contributors. 


Our paper is beyond all othere the journal that 
offers to the public the greatest number of American 
tales and poems. Great as are the numbers that con- 
stantly reach us, we are always happy to receive 
tales and poems of merit. If accepted they will be 
remunerated duly. When deciined they are returned 
without delay. 

Contributors will be good enough to write legibly, 
on one side only of the paper, and give their address 
distinctly. Comic sketches for engraving, or hints 
for such illustrations, are also acc*ptable. 


Summary of the Week. 


SOUTH CAROLINA. 

Gen. Gillmore began to shell Charleston 
with Greek fire, and set fire to several 
houses. 

On the 12th and 13th the rebel papers 
atate that 471 shelis were fired into the city. 
VIRGINIA. 

The rebel guerilla McCown was captured 
on the 8th, near Sperryville, by a regiment 
of New York cavalry. But a rebel party 
dashing into the camp of the Ist Massa- 
ehusetts cavalry, near Warrenton, captured 
17 men and 35 horses, 

Gen. Early is falling back up the Shenan- 
doah valley. 

The rebels admit that Mosby was badly 
whipped in the recent affair at Harper's 
ferry. 

On the 14th about 200 rebels undertook to 
capture a small body of Union cavalry at 
Three Mile station, near Bealton; but after 
losing three killed and 12 wounded retired. 

TENNESSEE. 

On the 10th a cavalry fight took place near 
Strawberry plains, in which the rebels were 
repulsed. 

On the 12th a part of McCook’s cavalry 
met the 8th and llth Texas regiments at 
Mossy creek, killed 14 and took 41 pri- 
soners. 








OHIO. 
Gen. Terry is at Sandusky, to prevent any 
movement by the rebels on Johnson’s island, 
or their friends in Canada, who are preparing 
to attack the island. 
ARKANSAS. 

The rebel army west of the Mississippi is 
said to be 34,000, half of whom are cavalry, 
under Gens. J. D. Lee and Ferguson, and all 
of whom are sadly demoralized. 

NAVAL. 

On the 7th the rebel steamer Dave was de- 
stroyed off Wilmington by the U. S. steamers 
Montgomery and Aries. 

On the 9th the Fahkee and other vessels 
destroyed the blockade-ranner Bendigo, at 
Lock wood’s Folly inlet, near Wilmington. 

The British authorities at the Belize on 
discovering the Eureka to be the Gerety 
seized her, stopped the payment for cotton 
and endeavored to arrest the pirates. 

At Halifax the Admiralty Judge gave his 
opinion that the seizure of the Chesapeake 
was pizmicy. 


. Vedder, J. G. 








CONGRESS. 


Is the Senate, on the 11th Jan., a joint 
resolution was introduced relative to the French oo 
cupation of Mexico, which was referred to the Com- 
mittee on Foreign Affairs; aleo a bill to set apart a 
portion of Texss for negro colonization; Mr. Wil- 
eor’s motion for the expulsion S<nator Gsrrett Davis, 
of Ke»tucky. 0” «count cf his recent disloyal speech, 
as he termed it. 

In the House, Mr. Fernando Weod moved for a 
genera! invertigation of a!) :ffairs, civil, military and 
naval ‘uring the present Administration. This was 
negatived by 77 to 63. 


In the Senate, on the 12th, the House bill to continue 
bounties *t: the I-t March w.8 passed, A message 
from the Presitext on the crue’ treatment of Union 
prisoners «as then received; and a bill reported for 
the appe miment of a sccond Assistant Secretary of 


ar. 

Tn the House there was nothing of public interest, 

inthe Sate, on the 13th, Garreit D vis madea 
speech defenticg himself against the Wilson chargea, 

In the House, there wa: 4 spirited debaie upon 
Peonsylvania claims for ere suffer-d by her 
citizens, in cons: quence of rebel invssious. A reso- 
a wes adoped to inquire into the nature of 
chem. 


In the Senate, on the 14th, petitions were received 
from Wisconsin avd M'aresota, requesting permis- 
sion to extend their boundary line. 

I. the House, the Se.ate resolution respecting the 
marag ment of the way was referre? to the Milits-y 
Com’: '* «, 

In the oenate, on the 15th, amendme:ts were agreed 
'O, altering the amount of comum-etio. from $300 to 
$400; prohibiting enlisted men serving as substitutes 
ia regimevts from any other Stat-s than those in which 
they originally cniisted; provid'ng that pers 2s ex- 
empte* by physical diss ility, whose annual inwomes 
amount to $1,000, shail pay $300 into the Internal 
Revenue fund; and making person. who have re-ided 
one year ip the United States, and who have voted at 
+ électiou, subject to the draft. 

n the House there was vothing of any public 
interest. It then adjourned to Monday. 

In the Senate, on the 15th of January, a petition was 
presente 1 from New York praying that denaturalized 
foreigners miyht be made liable to the draft. 


BOOK NOTICES. 


CupJo’s CavE is the name of a new novel 
about to be published by Messrs. Tilton & Co., Bos- 
‘on. The author, Mr. J. T. Trowbridge, is also the 
author of Neigh*or J7ckwoo.c, and some of the 
most popular contributions of the Atlantic. This 
story is of revel despotism and Un.on patriotism in 
East i'ene< ssee, 

The or: ers for this book, on the reputation of the 
author and iuteresting locality of the story, have been 
80 numerous as to delay the publication till a much 
—~ | edition thau w s first conterap!ated oun be pre- 
pore 

ALEXANDER SMITH, whose poems, a few 
years since, created so much sensation, has just pub- 
lished a volume of E«suys, uu er the title of Dream- 
thorp. It h°s reached the -ixth edition in England, 
and is res siviog ze . avteotion and commendations, 
Messrs. J. E. Tilton & Co., Boston, republish the 
book in their attractive style. 


THE IDLER ABOUT TOWN. 


How to pack the largest crowd of perspir- 
ing humanity into the smallest amount of space has 
been experimented upon so extensively in New York, 
that i: may be now said to have arrived at the dignity 
of an exact science. We erowd our cars as herrings 
are packed in a barrel; we crowd our ballrooms so 
that dancing is impossible; we crowd our iceponds 
so that to cut a pvigeon’s wing would floor half a 
hundred adjacert steelclad immovab es; and, lastly, 
when we give a private picture exhibition, we crowd 
the saloon 80 densely with the fashion, beauty and 
taient of the city that only the outside edges can get 
a sight at the gems of art. Theprincipleis altoge‘her 
wrong, and was very plainly manifested at the last 
Artists’ Reception at Dodworth’s Hali, in the Fifth 
avenue, on Thursday evening last. The crowd was 
80 derse that comfort was impossible, and one of the 
objects was defeated, because the pictures could not 
be seen. All those who receive the compliment of a 
ticket feel gratified, but we are certain that of those 
who attend many go away dissatisfied. Ibis agreat pity 
that the number of invitations issued is not based 
upon the width of crinoline and the size of the hall, 
for these reunions are really delightful, and are cal- 
culated to do great good to art, by bringing the pnur- 
chasing amateurs into so-ial connection with the 
artistic gen'us of the city, Kvea though some desir- 
able guests should be necessarily exciuded now and 
then, a judicious limit to the invitations will be found 
beneficial both to hosts and guests. We found .nost 
of our best artia's represented on the walls, and the 
contributions were fresher and of a higher character 
than usual. Gifford sent a masterpiece of color, a 
wood aud suvset, which stood foremost among the 
test of the pictures. A cattie piece, by Shattuck, was 
distinguished by marked fide.ity to nature. Gignoux 
sent two pictures ; one, the rapids below Montreal, ia 
am hie happiest efforts. Cranch. Coleman, Bel- 
lowes, Hart, Huatinzton, Edwin Whi‘e, Cropsey, 
wn, Eastman Johnson, McEntee, 
Durand, Kensett, B evoort, Launt Thompson, Bristol, 
and other of our first artists, contributed some of the 
raiest specimens of their talent, but which we are 
unaple to mention in detail. 

Atter we had “done” the Artists’ Reception we 
strolied into the Academy of Music, where the Light 
Guard Ball was in spirites and active operation. The 
house was tastefully and beautifully decorated, and 
the rich and custly dresses of the ladies, mingling with 
the gay uniforms of the dashing soldiers, made ‘uc 
scene one of almost fairy brillixmcy. The music war 
capital, well marked, sonorous, and ro full of dash 
that even the lookers-on felt the dancing mania 
strong within them. The little canary birds in their 
gildea cages gave way to the spirit of nocturnal 
dissipation, and instead Of standing on one leg, with 
their heads under their wings, they flutte about 
the cages joyously, and did their best to drown the 
orchestra with their full-throated singing. Poor 
1 ttle fellows! they are sadly out of place mi*st the 
fliuntng tights and merry tumult of a ballroom, 
Although the “L'ght Guard” are koown as the 
“ Tigers” they were very lamblike on this occasion, 
for even the younges: avd pretiies: girls seemed noi 
in the kast afraid ef them. ©. the contrary, they 
trast’ d them-elves with them io the mazes of the 
mezicst of dances, and res*ed with perf ct con Sicence 
on their meniy arms. Oh! woman, thy weakness is 
thy strevgth, for thy gent.ersss can tame even 
“tigers.” We wi hed we were +wo or three “ tige:#” 
on the occwion, for we could stend any amount of 
such training 

We have received severai iadignant removetrances, 
for what is termed our “ imperiicent meddling with 
ladies’ cviarline.” One fir correspordent asks, with 
se -methi’ gl ke s+ neerand a riightappearance of hope, 
“if we propose to d ess up our women in toe Eastern 
style, do we in'end, aleo, to advocate the establish- 
ment of the Harcem?” We reply, the goda furtid! 
one is enough, at the present price of arygoods 
and fixirgs ac dete. One specimen of idle loveliness is 
suffi ient, without adding ha'f a dozen other idi- love- 
Besides, 


linesses ‘0 help her to do nothing anc dress. 
of tree speech snd rocking , aman 


in this land 





needs all the eloquence and subtlety of a Philadelphia 
lawyer, to hoid his own against one tender and 
loving veing, waen sh- $s upon her righis, aud 
favors one with a piece of her mind. &till we have 
the temerity to persevere in out opinion that a modifi- 
cation of the present costume is muci to be desired 
The change repeees is graceful, picturesque, easy, 
and, coneequen t healthy. It would acd much to 
10 the beauty of the beautiful, ard give the charm of 
= ar pe to those to whom nature has net been 
beral of the gift of comelin<ss. 

The continued ‘liuess of Me. Anschutz has throvn 
the b«ton ef dirsctioa into the hands of Mr. B-rg- 
raanw, athoroughly compe ent d mostalem. eatro. 
* Fanet” has been performe? ibree times to vers 
laces audience, and “‘ Fiteiio” o.*- for the senefi 
of Madame Johannsen. B-ethoven’s music ia caviare 
t: the multitude; it is too profound, too passio.av, 
too inctaphysical. [t would g~o# into public favor 
>y frequent hearing, we f-e! assured, because of it 
intrirsic aud wovderfal be-uty, but uo many gemen: 
can sfford to jose mo ey w teash judgreat and tate 
te the put lic. Mr. Hermay ne, the i ow European an- 
dt ix: to the company is an excellent acior, au: hs 
2 voice of great richn«ss and power. ‘The very plese- 
aut overs, “ Te Dim: Blanche,” was periormed toast 
8a isfictorily on Monday to geod house. Mad me 
Joh ungen sarg wel, end Melle. Frederici »ud M-, 
Hermauns sus'ained their :éles s0 charm'ngly t)a’ 
we regretted they had not more to ‘o, It was a ta- 
ge‘her * mos” successful perrformaace. The far-fsmed 
“*Tannbauser,” by Richiid Wagrer, is o be per- 
formed this week, strongly cast and well put upon 
the stege. Weare reall+ curious to 8:e how tie pub 
‘ie will receive it, aad shall sare 4 note of its revep- 
tro - in our next. 
A!l speculations in English operas, for the iast. few 
eare, have had to siraggl: aginst many difficulties 
ashion hs set its tace against it, goed singers were 
bard to procure, # fair cho:ue almost impossible ana 
a proper occhestra could hadly be «fforded. ‘he 
time is coming when all these difficultics will dis- 
npvear, and we think ‘hat the English operacomp: y, 
organized by Mr Harrison, will go far towarus 
rem*ving them. Not that his company preeents « 

rfect ble, but b it is an advance upon 
the past in many respects, There are three tho- 
roughly good artists, Madame Borcuard, who is « 
brilliant and accomplished singer, aud an excellent 
actress; Mr. Castle, whose voice is admirable. and 
whose style auc mancer give promise of something 
really great in the future—a promise which will not 
fall short of a position as the best Engl.sh tecor we 
have had for is ars; and Mr. Campbell, who to a 
superb voice adds 1auch taste and refinement, and a 
fair dramatic ability. In Mr. George Ras we 
recognise a very valuable member of th: company, 
but he wauts toning down before he can be ava'labl- 
for the priacipal réles. The subordinate wemper+ 
are what mivht 5 termed very “‘ shaky” indeed, and 
should be replaced with competent people as soot. #8 

ossibie. The chorus contsined sich venerable 

fossils that profouud antiquarixn knowlecge, which 
we do pot posse. s, is required to describe ic, Mr. 
Theodore Thon es has selected a good orchestra, and 
we need hardly sdd that he -onducts the opera with 
his weil knows skill and firmnesr. 

The ** Bohemisn Girl” is hardly an opera to testi 
the vocal streeyth of » com any, and b-sides, it is 
very hackueyet, and hus ol vaye been giver ic such a 
slipshod mauner, that we should hardiy know itif it 
wae once thoroughly wel! done. It is full of set- 
seenes, needs dancer, processions aud other stage 
effects, which are ir»possibie in Niblo’s 8: loon, 24 
therefore we shall not criticise the performanve. We 
have mentioned the capabilities of the :rtists, acd we 
will say further t-at we expe*t much fro-a the pre- 
sent organ’zation, acd ask for it the wirmest support 
of the puolic. Thetwo representations st Niblo’s 
Saloon were attended by crowded and brilliant audi- 
ences, and we uncerstand ihat alike result has at- 
tended their performarces at the Park Theatre, 
Brooklyn, where they first appeared. The next opera 

riormed will be W. V. Wsliace’s ‘‘ Maritana,” a 

sutifui ard genuine work. 

The theatres are running on the same rourse *8 
beretofore, “ Rosedale” and revivals at Wa'‘lack’s, 
“ The Ticket-of-Leave Man” at Winter Garden, and 
at the Uly mpic « slight novelty, which will be doubled 
this week.in the « ay of a bur esque, called “ Ma- 
z pps, or the Untamea Rockirg Hors>.” Barnum’s 
Acurrican Museum is, of course, full of novelties of 
the most extrsordinary character, which, to be appre- 
ciated, must be w 'nessed. 











EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—The 8tr Avenue railroad will soon 
be exiended to Harlem river. 


-—— Frederick Douglas, the eminent colored orator, 
delivered « lecture at the Cooper Institute on the 
“ Mission of the War,” on the 13th Jan, It was 
attended by a large audience, 


— The Courrier des Etats Unis, of the 13th Jan., 
sta‘es that the French Government has decreed a 
measure of vast importance to the maritime inter- 
course between France and the United States. By an 
imperiat decree of Dec, 20, 1863, cotton is admitted 
free into French ports, if imported direct from the 
country where it is produced, in ships carrying the 
French flag. The same duties hitherto levied wi.l 
have to be paid on cotton imported unde* a foreicn 
flag. The Courrier thinks thet these different 
duties wi'l probably induce our Government to revise 
the tre.ty of commerce made sbout 30 ye:rs ago, a.d 
which revision has been urged fur the last ten years 
by the Frenci. representatives at Washington, 


— Edmund Kirke, the popular author of “‘ Among 
the Pin<e,” ve his lecture on ‘“‘Th: Southern 
White,” m Jersey City, on the 13th Jan. It wasa 
very interesting discource. 


— Capt. Edward Lott, the present comma ier of 
the Cunard steamer Prrsia, received a present of 
+et of silver from his f iends, on the very interesting 
——- of having made his 300th passage across the 

t ic. 


—— Carl Benson suggests, in con 
high price of champagne and other 
that the peopte should drink cider. 


—— Mayor Gunther, of New York, in his message 
to the City Government, refrains from discussing 
national politics, and gives the following’ excellent 
reasons for his reticence: “‘In assuming my present 
duties I have sedulourly abstained from ail expression 
of opinion on the exciting topics of political discus- 
sion, I claim the right, in common with all | 
fellow-citizens, to the enjoyment of a7 on al 
these questions; but my official action course will 
be confines exclusively to municipal «ffairs and the 
welfare of the city. To combat corruption and fraud, 
and prevent, by my ‘rfluence and in every honorabie 
way, & coutipuance of those abuses which have been 
perpetrated ont he rights and patience of the public, 
will be my constant eadeavor.” 


— Gov. Parker, of New Jersey, has transmitted 
his anvu-!l message t the Legislature of that State, 
as.embledin Treuton He recommends the restor«- 
tiow of the old Coustitution and the reconstruction of 
the Unior on ite olu basis as the only objecta worth 
fighting for. He says ihat« conciliatory poiicy shou'd 
be pursaed towerde the rebels, with the view of a 
naticnal pacification. The emancipatio: proclamation 
is in hie opimon, a standing oh«tacle in the way to- 
«ards the. results. He cobdomns the amnesty 
manifesto, and expresses ‘he opinion that the many 
note of the Fed«ral Governme t of which he disap- 
prceves, or which mey have peen prejudicia’ to ihe 

eneral goo, will be obliterated or remedied by the 
Bal 0.8 of the people 


—— Grest efforts are being made in Albany to get 
up a petition to the Presiceut to put Mr. Postmaste- 
Wakeman in the place of Collector Barney. ‘the 
reason given is the numerous cases of corruption 
recently discovered. 


—— From all parts of the country come reports by 
telegraph and matl of terribly severe weather since 
Friasy last. A heavy snowstorm has beer prevailing 
throughout the West, and railroads are blocked up in 


uence of the 
rench wines, 





all directions. In Buffalo a flood has submerged a part 
of the city, ome ee yy . In vane the 
mercury, on Saturday, egrees below zero; 
and in St, Louis the cold is unparalleled, the ther. 
mometer, on Saturday, stancing at 24 below, and the 
river be'rg frozeu «o as to permit sieighs to ercas. 

hia four p<rsons were frozen to death on 
ght, and it was reported that five r-be) 
prisoners ~°d perish: d on the cars between Jeffersor 
ville and Chicago, but that siory is aenied. 


—— The Central Park hax cost the city neerly 
$8 000 000, but has increased the value of taxable pro. 
pe: ty in the adj .cent wares to the er tent of $27,000 000, 
It has 8 miles of carriage-roads, 5 miles of bridie. 
paths and 20 mi es of footpaths. 


—— The assessed value of property in Pennsylvanis 
is avout $600,000,000. 

—— By the last returvs there were 187 banks in the 
loyal States, and $32,000,000 capital. 


— A spiritualist in Boston asserts that the pirate 
Senmes ie guided in his work of desiruction ty the 
spirit of the notorious pirate Gibbs, who was hung 
some 30 years since, and agds that when Gibbs ha, 
exbausted his venom, S will h lf come to 
a2 uutimely end 


—— The gro«sest irregularity exists in the manage. 
meat of the Hoboken Ao | Compauy. Their two 
cee’ boats are laid up disabled, and the immense traffic, 
which is so much increased by the Morris and Eesex 
rai‘road, is now carried on by the miserable litile tug- 
doat Newark, the John Fitch and the Paterson. The 
other nivht the passengers were four hours in Cros :. 
ing trom Barclay street to Hoboken. The Jersey 
c'ty bouts are admirably managed, and no delay cx 
perienced. 


—— The New York Herald recommends the remoya! 
-f oa Fererai Capital from Washington to New 
ork, 


Western.—The St. Louis Republican says that 
3,000 fogs were frozen to death on ‘fhursd:y, the 31st 
Dee., in varfour places elo.g the line of the Norih 
Missouri railroad. 


——Iec Madison township, iInd., lately, Jaco! 
Schrimer murdered a frieud of his for love of bis 
friend’s wife, who, ia order to facilitate her marrisge 
with her pa:amour, poison«d M:s, Schrimer. They 
were then married. Their hoveymvoa was int r. 
rupted by the discovery of Schrimer’s body, with the 
head A ie in two. The guiity lovers have been 
arrested. 


—— Gov. Brough, of Ohio, was inaugurated on the 
11th J .w., at Columbus. Ina his inaugural adér-ss he 
takes the highest a-ti-slavery grounds. He recom. 
mends « h’ «vier tax than did Gov. Tod for the support 
of soldiers’ families. 


Pouthern.—The Raleigh (N.C.) Standard arys: 
“Tn vonsequ2nce of the all disloyalty of the ex- 
treme western counties of North Carolina to the Jeff 
Davis Government, they have been deprived of ali 
mail facilities.” 


—— The Rileigh Progress says: “ The beaatics of 
seer ssicn, but dimly seen at first, are becomivg more 
end more vivid as the revolution advances, a: d from 
present indications it will not be lorg befere he who 
rans may read. The commun cation of officers of the 
army of Tennessee, read in the House of Represeu:- 
ati es oun Tuesday, shows that there is an slarmivy 
state of demoralization and disaffection in that quar‘ cr. 
If there is to be a Dictator, Mr. Foote wants Gu. 
Ler. We have as much confiden:e ia, an res pict for, 
Geo. Lee, 2s any man living, but we tell Mr. Foote 
that the people of North Carolina, who vet cut to 
fight for f'eedom and liberty, ~ill not submit to a 
Dictator in vae pereoa of any living man while the 
power io left to resixt.” 


Military.—The testimony is unanim-us that the 
34th revisecut of Massachusette cavalry, Co’. Wells, 
in €0-Op“rstioa with Goa. Averi'l, behaved with the 
utmost gullactry. It was their fist . xpericvce of 
long merch-s and perilous service, but they bore 
themszlves haadsowely, officera and men, and came 
back with flyiag colors. They were successful in oc- 
cupyirg the at ention of a budly of rebe's m sy times 
larger than their own, until Gen Averill bad per- 
forme‘: his work and gone home, when tney vleveriy 
ontwitted the «enemy, who experted to capture them 
iu foree, and came back to H-rper’s Ferry at their 
leisure. The expedition was every way houoralle 
to the regiment, 


Naval.—Another Chesapeake case has occurred. 
Six pirates. who ha?, at Matamoras, engaged passage 
on borrd the J. W. Gerety, bound to Havera, sud- 
denly rose, mastered the crew, put them indo a boat, 
altered the nam: of the ship into the Eureka, and ‘lea 
put into Beliz>. They sold the cargo of ection to 
some merchauts there. When the news of the piracy 
reached Belize, the British authortics there seized 
the ship, an~ as the pirates had es aped, they hse 
offered a rewara of $500 for their apprehension. 


—— From a rctarn made to the Navy Department, 
it appe>rs there were 372 disasters on the Western 
lakcs last year, 


nal.—Gen, Hunter has gone to the South 
toh my hoe ad 

—— Madame Anna Bish«p is making a tour west- 
ward. Her reception has been very flattering. 


—— Kit Cirson has been appointed Col. of the 2d 
regiment v«ls,, in New Mexico, 


—— Ban imeann’s “ Hamlet” is pronounced admir 
able by the Chicago critics. Ove of them says, “ It 
is nearly equal to Shakespeare’s Hamlet.’ 


—— The Boston journals give glowin= xccounts of 
the enthusiastic reception given to Mr. Bailey on hist 
arrivel at Maiden, «fier his truamphal acquitt il of the 
ridi~ulous charge brought against him by an officious 
nonentity. 


— Gea. Grant was lat*ly rallied abont the persis- 
tent and preposterous use, by a New York peper, of 
his pame jor the Presidency. The G-nvrii repli d: 
‘* 1 aspire only to one politwal office. When th « wer 
fs over, I mea» to run jor Mayor of Galens (his place 





of residenve), and if elected, i intend to hve the side- 


walk fixed up between my house and the depot.” If 
Gen, Grant should go on joking in this dry style, he 
will soon joke Lincoln out of the next nomination 

Obituary.—Dr. John W. Robinson, Surgeon of 
the Keness regiments, and formerly Secreterv of 
State of Kanssus, died on the 28'h of Dec, rt Fort 
Smith, Ark., from over faticue in the service. 


—— Hon. Caleb Blood Smith died on the 6th of Jan. 
at Indianapolis. He was born in Boston, April 16h, 
1808; removing to Cincinnati, he graduated in Miami 
Union, Oxiord, Ohio, and commenced the study of 
law in 1828 in Connersville, Ind. In 18%3 and again 
in 1840 he was a membe: of the House of Repreven'a- 
tives for Indiana. In 1843 he «vas sent to Congress. 
In 1856 he was one of the Presidential electors on the 
os ticket for Ohio, und in 1858 he removed to 
Indianapolis, where he remxined till 1861, when Lin- 
cola mde him Secret of the Inter'or. In Der. 
"862 he resigned th «t position for the position of Uui- 
td States Circuit Ju’ce for Indiana. He was « good 
lawyer and much respected. 


— Col. Eiwin Rose died of drevey on the hexr', 
at Jamaica, L. I,, on the '2ch of Jaa. He was born 
in )807, avd educated at West Poi«t. He was ix 1"¢ 
Black Hawk war. In 1837 he resigned his commis- 
Sica and became civil evgice*r to Mechigan. Ia ‘S60! 
he offered his servi es tu the Governor ard wae «p- 
— Co}. of the 8ist regiment. He was is the 

hicahomiry battles. He was mach loved by °! 
who knew him. 


Accidents find Offences.—A mest terrible 
accident vccarred Ou ths 126m uc Horwesvisle. A work- 
ms iv the ee steam sawing wilis bappeoing to get 
entangled inthe mach‘nery, wis dra*n inio it, wut 
hed his arm sawn clear off, falling from Joss of blood 
upon the cirenlar saw he was cut righ: i2 two about 
bis middle His name was Alouzo Lewis. He hed 
been a soldier. 


—— Mr. Samuel 


a merchant, 23 Park Row, 
died on the 12th of 
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mitrous oxide, or laughing gas, which was adminis. 
pa him by a dextist to prevent the pain of teeth 
ex ion. 


—— Mr. Malcolin Campbell, one of the ablest and 
most respectable lawyers in our city, was arrested on 
the 15th Jan., on the Napoleonic pretence that he 
would not betray the secrets vf his client. We shall 
r-x<t hear of the arrest of the Catholic priest for not 
rc. ealing those of the confessional, a, Dix re 
buked the action of hie subordizates by immediately 
relcasing Mr. Campbell, with a handsome apology. 


— The official return of persons killed dur'ng the 
riots has "een mace; itemounts to 165, of which 149 
were mea, 1! women ava dchildrcv. 

Poreign.—Sem: time ago a lunetic named Asi- 
more, coutled io the Rienraond (England) Luuatic 
Asylum, war killed in the vight by another p-tie:t, 
not previcuely supposed tot dangerous. H's widow 
brougLt an action ag«in=t Dr. Lalor, the superic- 
tencent, which, after two days’ tri«l, was decided in 
his favor, the jury uct considering thet she sustained 
apy Gamage by losing on ipssne busvand. 

—— Mons. Eugene Provost, the conductor fer yez8 
of the opera i: New Orlesus is now leader of the 
orchestra of Mons. ¢ ff-obach’s popular theatre, Les 
Beruffes Parisicns, im Paris. He is to br.ng vut an 
operette of h.s own during the s2asou. 


— The Gent ‘al.oon, in its late aeriel journey, 
rformes a tot#l distances of 370 lesgues (925 miles) 
n 16 hours, being at the raie of 504 miles an hour. 


— The English merchants and masufacturers ire 
rejoiuipg ia the large increase of their forcign trade 
the past year, The valne of the exported linen gocde 
atone, for the last 10 months, was $23 649,260— he 
United States takiug one-third in quan:ity and yalue, 

— Associitions called “‘ Steelboys” are org:nizing 

in Ireland, whose operations .re of a disorder! 
character, and are exemplified py assisting defaulting 
tenants to curry off their crops. 
Not a single person wus kiiled or injured o. 
the Great Westeru Railway in the year 1862, though 
eight millions anc s half of passengers were carried 
over it. 


-——— The number of political jourpals in Pris end 
Se, ai present, is 318, of unpolitical 


— The old «tatue of Napoleon I., from the Place 
Vendome, has been placed on a pedestal at the Rond- 
point vf Couroevoie, and being only 30 feet from the 
| nee appears to much greater advantage than 

ormerly at 138 fect. 


— M-dame Sucea, of the Berlia op-ra, is such a 
favorite there that she has been engaged for life at an 
ecormous salary, with a six months’ vacation an- 
nually to reet herself, 


— The Isdics of Paris have adopted a fashion for 
the wmttr of weariog their dresses drawn up over 
colored jupors, light woollen materials of striped 
yatteres, with o baud of piaid or narrow piai ed 
fiounce rear tie edge, They have thus given up the 
practice of seeping the streets, 


—— A letter dated Demarara, Nov. 6, says: “ The 
E!dorado ot Sir Walter Ralexgh appears to be at lust 
discovered «lose to the penal settle ment up the Cuyuni 
river; and a comomny is just starting to work the 
gold m‘nee, which appear to be the richest and most 
eesy of .ceers in the world,” 


--— There are 2,116,000 horses in England—é00,000 
for private use, 


— There has been no rain in Hungary for nearlz 
two years As a consequence, the crops have come 
to nothing, and the flocks and herds are dying, dis- 
ease having followed the drought. The writer esti- 
mates the loss at $60 000,00. 


—— A French paper has published the correspond- 
ence petween ths Pop and Jeff Davis. It appears 
the latter wrote to his Holiness respecting the letters 
sert by the Pontiff to the Archvishops of New Orleans 
aud New York. ‘Che Pope acknowledged the receipt 
of the letter, and advised Jeff Davie, whom te styles 
iliustrious and honorable Presideut, to close up the 
- war and live charitably with his Northern 

rethren, 


Act, Science and Literature.—Miss Fanny 
Kemble has just published a volume in Londo, It 
contains “ Aa Koglish Tragedy,” in five actz, by her- 
self; ‘‘ Mary Stuart,” 2 play translated from Schilier, 
and “ Mademoiselle De Belle Isle,” a play from the 
French of Alexancre Dumss. The London critics 
serve the volume up without mercy. The Saturday 
Review facetiously attributes the dulness of these 
productions to her residence in America, which atul- 
tifies even a Kemble, 


—— Mrs, Henry C. Watson =~ a private readin 
in Chickering’s rooms to her friends, on Friday 15th 
Jao. Her programme comprised selections from the 
best authors of England and America, interspersed 
with music, which was charmingly ered. Mrs, 
Watson has every requisite of a successful elocution- 
ist; a charming presence, a fine and flexible voice, 
capable of every phase of modulation, great taste and 
the rare fsculty of bringing out the poet’s true mean- 
rat without that extra emphasis as wnartistic as 
italicising the point of a witticism, which ought al- 
ways to be left to the reader’s sagacity. The room 
was filled with an audience at once recherché and ap- 
preciative If Mrs. Watson should give « serics 
of public reatings, thers cau be ro oubt of her acti-v- 
ing a great succers. She seng the following songs: 
“When Daisies Pied,” ‘Come vito these Yeliow 
Sands.” ard ** Where the Bee Sucks,” with grest sone 
and finish. The best recite: morceau of the even- 
ing wat Bigar A. Poe’s famous “ Soog of tue Bells,” 
to the refrvix of «hich Mrs. Watson’s voice wus © u- 
inently suited, being clear, soft und silvery as - bell 
itself. 





THE MARBLE MAIDEN; 
OR, 
The Sculptor of Florence. 


By Ernest Trevor. 
CHAPTER I. 


Tue golden day was dying in Florence, 
as Guido, a young ecu!ptor, stood before the statue 
of a beautiful girl on which he had just bestowed 
the finishing touches of his skill. An enthusiastic 
admirer of the divine art, his delight, as he now 
gazed on his masterpiece, was transformed into an 
absorbing passien. It was hisideal of female love- 
liness, and it appeared as though he had hitherto 
neglected the living beauties of his native city that 
he might throw his heart away upon an insensible 
statue. Never Before hud he felt such iueffable 
extacy as now, when he beheld the triumph of his 
skill complete before him. It was the crowning 
hour of his life. It tad grown by slow degrees from 
a iaere mass of stone into its present bewitching 
shape; every day as he worked it had caught some 
new charm, untii now the young sculptor felt that, 
familiar as he wos with all that was exquisitely 
lovely, either in the breathing or inanimate world, 
it held nothing comparable with this the inspired 
work of his own hands. ° 

His admiration grew so intense that it became 
an overpowering infatuation, and as he now gazed 
upon the beautiful figure. he mournfully regretted 
that it was but stone after all. 

“Oh! that I, having given forin to that beauti- 
ful creature, could also give it life!” This burst 
from his lips in a moment of uncontrollable love 
and sorrow, avd overwhelmed with his emotions 
his head dropped on his breast. As he raised his 
eyes to gaze once more upon the matchless statue, 
the sunset’s crimson light threw its full flush upon 
its face, which he, excited to almost a frenzy, 
fancied smiled lovingly upon him. 

Sinking on his knees before a picture of the Holy 
Virgin, he cried: 

‘Blessed and Immaculate Virgin, give life to 
this beautiful statue, and I will henceforth devote 
myself to thy holy service.” 

After remaining absorbed in this delicious mood 
for some time, he slowly rose, and fixed his ador- 
ing gaze upon the marb'e maiden. What was his 
rapturous surprise when he saw, as the purp.e 
flush of sunset died away upon it, that its face as- 
sumed the glow of life, anu that her lips moved— 
her eyes returned his glance. So oppressive was 
his delight that his eyes drooped, and then he saw 
a tide of sensation throb through the hitherto inan- 
imate statue—it had quickened into life—he heard 
a deep musical sigh, he saw her bosom heave, and 
then, as though overpowered by the light, she 
raised her hand to shade her eyes from the glare of 
day. Never since Adam saw Eve in Eden had 
mortal man felt what Guido felt then. 

But who can paint his surprise when he beheld 
the marble maiden, after glancing around her, 
step from her pedestal, and, without looking at 
him, walk with the grace of a Hebe around his 
studio? His first thought was that he was in some 
exquisite dream, hut the evidences of his senses 
convinced him that he was under no delusion. He 
was awake, and in his studio; the daylight was 
slowly fading, but all was clear. He saw his prized 
sculptures, there was his cast of the Laccoon, there 
his beautiful copy of the Medician Venus, the An- 
tinous of the Capitol, and there his Apollo de Bel- 
videre. No, all was palpable. Although tread- 
ing in clouds of golden ether, he was awake—the 
Holy Virgin had granted his prayer. His marble 
maiden was endowed with life. 

Strange sight was it to see the now living statue 
pacing gently round the spacious apartment, which 
was adorned with the most exquisite works of art, 
and looking on them with a chilaish wonder, while 
he, her creator, with clasped hands and speechless 
extacy, trod step by step after her like a loving 
shadow. When she walked, so did he; when she 
stopped, he stopped also; sometimes she paused 
so suddenly that he almost touched her. To his 
infinite delight he n«ticed that when she approached 
anything he specially prized she remained gazing 
on it, as though she had inherited his tastes. But 
when she came to the famous Apollo and paused 





— “Days and Nights on the Battlefield,” 2 work 
by the war correspondent of the Boston Journal, is 
having 2 very icrge sale. 


it-Chat.—At the Cincinnati fair for the benefit 
of ee sick and wounded soldiers. a young soldier 

ave $5 for a kiss from one of the fair stellkeepers; 
the beautifal and blashing creature suffered the in- 
fliction for the sake of her country. 

— A young lady in Chardon, Wis., has just gained 
a verdict of $10,000 damages ayainst a gay deceiver, 
who, after courting her for 14 years, refused to marry 
her. 


— Here is a specimen of Washin « mals :’ 


* A lady of refizement and education would like to | 


make the a quaintance of a senator or foreign lega- 
tion. Address, post office, to Florence Benton.” 


—— There were 2,003 marriages last year in Boston, 
and 4,693 deaths. 


— The Female S:: sation Society h s been holding 
its 47th anniversary in Boston. 


— The amount :f gold and silver produ:ed 
throughou! the world, in 1803, ir : stimated ar fo'lows : 
California, $70 000,000; other portions of the United 
States, $30,000,000; Britivh Coiumbia, $6 00,000; 
M -xico, $:5,000000; South Arcerica, $13 000,00; 
Reesis, $22,000 000; Austraii-, $75 000 000; New Zea- 
land and British Colveui’s $12,000,000 ; other countries, 
$18,000,000 Total amoun’, $270 09,000 ; or quadru; le 
the procuct before the disco -ery of go'd in California 
Jvear'y a'l thi» increase has bven the United states 
and in the South Pa-ific is.ands, me uting Austratix 


— Among the many curious relies in the Ci- cin- 
nati Fair is a ciip from the Beech Tree Fo'ks of 
Lick ng, showing the tomahawk roarke of Daviel 
Bone, which wea the coraer tree and starting point 
for his claim to landsin Kentucky They: arly growth 
of w od having covered this to..shawk mak, it was 
necessary, ins ttling the numerou- I: wsuits in Ken- 
tucky, to produce the mark made by Boone. This 
waa done by carefully scaling off the yearly growth, 
until the mark appeared corresponding with the yvar | 
he made it, and tho chip being im court and the tree 
proved from which it was taken, ne’s claim was 
established. G. @raham was presented with the chip 
after the trial, and it is now on exhibition at the fair, | 


| his heart, and he said in thoughts, “ Holy Virgio, 
| preserve her from loving a statue! Preserve her 
| from my fate.” After gazing upon it, she went 
| close to the statue and touched it. She recoi!ed— 
| paused—and walked on. Guido’s relief of mind 
was no great that he drew a deep sigh. 

The sound aroused her—she stopped—turned 
round, and for the first time she confronted her 
creator. Thcir eyes met; hers dilated with a 
strange joy; she smiled, put forch her hand, to 
meet his, which instinctively offered itsclf. They 
touched—the bliss was too much— his sight swam, 
and he would have fallen had not the marble 
maiden clasped his hand, and sustained him. By 
a strong mentel effort he overcame the sensation 
of swooning, and with han.! clasped in hand they 
stood gazing at cach ether. After a pause he 
, spoke, but she only swiled sweetly, ard fixed her 
| eyes so intensely and lovingly upon hiv, that 
| language has no power to tell his joy. Loading 

her to a couch he treated himself beside her, and 
| then they sat there, looking at each other in a state 
of silent extacy. In this trance of enjoyment they 
| remained till the midnight bell telled. The beaw- 
| tiful creature gave 2 Jeep shudder as though a 





j 
| 
j 


mighty chill had fallen upon her, and with « rapid 
but somewhat tottrirg step she reached her 
pedestal, and stiffened into mar-le. Overwne!med 
with this terrible calarn'ty, Guido sat immoveble 
until tae dawn, when bis “earied and overtasked 
senses fuund a temporary refuge ia sleep. 

When he awoke the glorious day was full 
over Florence; he endeavored to persuade himself 
that he had been dreaming, but his sense of con- 
sciousness was too strong for that. Rising from 





in admiration before it a jcalous pang shot through | 


he couch upon which he had remained stupored with 
despair the entire night, he advanced to the alcove 
in which his idolised statue was placed, and gazed 
fondly upon it. There it stood cold and immovable. 
With considerable effort to convince himself he put 
forth his hand. He touched it. It was nothing 
but marble. He threw himseifcnce more upon his 
couch; he must have been ic a delirious vision. 
But vision as he had now believed it to have been, 
it was sweeter than any reality, and he lived over 
again in a delicious reverie the visionary interview 
with his marble maiden. 

In this dreamy elysium he remained till the bell 
announced mijday, when the same rush of life 
coursed through the inanimate statue; with a 
pleasant smile she stepped from the pedestal, and 
advancine to where Guido sat in breathless excite- 
ment, took her seat beside him, and taking his haud 
in her own, gazed into his eyes with inexpressiole 
tenderness. Another day of joy was passed. 

There they were, side by side, communing, for 
although she had no words for his fond ears, her 
eyes told more than any language could, and the 
world had never held a happier man than Guido. 


As midnight approached a preseutiment of sadness’ 


fell upon him, and he awaited the sound of the 
bell with feverish anxiety. As the first stroke 
clanged the beautiful maiden shuddered and arose 
as before, and moving to the pedestal on which she 
had been formed, stepped uponit. Ere the last sound 
died away she was the dead and rigid marble. 

The blow this time, however, fe)! lighter on her 
lover than before, for he lived in the hope that 
noon would once more re-animate her. His im- 
patience as that hour approached may be imagined, 
and as the clock announced the noon she stepped 
from her stony root, like a beautiful flower 
suddenly gifted with life, and walking to where he 
stood, placed her head on his bosom. 

Thus days rolled on; trom noon to midnight he 
sat as though entranced with the mysterious being, 
the creature of his own hands. Still, in the midst 
of his most rapturous moments, there wos a 
haunting sadness which prophesied woe. Nothing 
of the kind, however, seemed to lurk in the breast 
cf the marble maiden, for her eyes were perpetual 
fountains of smiles. 





CHAPTER Il. 


EARLY one morning the duke, who had long 
been a most generous patron of Guido, sent an 
attendant to aunounce hisapproach. The sculptor 
prepared forthe royal virit, and moved his treasured 
statue into an alcove, which was concealed by 
velvet curtains. When the duke arrived Guido 
showed him all his models and works, excepting 
his marble maiden. As his visitor was about to 
depart the midday bell sounded, and, to the dismay 
of Guido, the purple curtains were drawn aside by 
the beautiful statue, who stepped smilingly into his 
studio. 

Charmed by her loveliness, the duke gave one 
long and admiring gaze, and bowing to the maiden, 
pressed Guido’s hand and took his leave. 

That day and night the duke thought of nothing 
but the beautiful creature he had seen, and unable 
to struggle with his passion any longer, he sent the 
next morning for the sculptor. After some desul- 
tory conversation the duke suddenly said, as though 
it required an effort to speak it: 

“Pray, Guido, who was that fair creature I saw 
in your studio yesterday? Your wife ?” 

With an embarrassed air the artist replied : 

** No, sire.” 

“I comprehend,” returned the duke, with a mean- 
ing smile; ‘she is your mistress.” 

The sculptor blushed and faltered: 

‘No, sire.” 

The duke’s face brightened as he said: 

“She must be your sister, then ?” 

‘Yes, sire,” stammered Guido, hardly knowing 
what he uttered. 

With a delighted air his patron took the seulptor’s 
hand and said: 

‘‘My dear Guido, I will make your sister the 
proudest lady in all Florence. She shall be my 
wife; and I will put a crown upon the only brow I 
have seen worthy to rule over my beautiful Tus- 
cany.” 

He then commanded Guido to repair to his home 
:nd announce to his supposed sister that early next 
morning the duke would come with a gallant escort 
to convey her to the cathedral, where their nuptials 
sbouid be solemnised with a splendor becoming her 
beauty and his state. 

Dumb with despair, the wretched artist reeled to 
his home. 

Early next morning the duke, accompanied by 
his principal nobles, repaired to the house of the 
sculptor, whom he found in the deepest despond- 
ency. 

Surprised at his haggard appearance, the kind- 
hearted prince asked what ailed him and where his 
sister was. 

*“ Alas, sire, that isthe cause of my grief; I know 
not where my sister is. When I returned home 
yesterday I discovcred that sle had fled, whither I 
know not. Oh, sire,” continued the sculptor, 
‘* would that I were in my grave!” 

The duke’s astonishment was great, while his 
sorrow equalled that of the bereaved brother. 

‘‘Have you searched for her everywhere ?” in- 
quired the disconsolat« louver. 

As he sai this he threw aside the curtains of the 
aleove. He there saw the beautiful statue. Utter- 
ing an exclam:tion of surprise, he gazed upon it, 
affected even to tears. 

“ How like the p:erless maiden I had hoped to 
have made my pride!" eried the duke. “ My dear 
Guido—I need nvt ask you—but this, of course, is 
modeiled from your sister ?” 

* It is, sire,” said the sculptor. 

“Then, Guido,” said his patron, “I must beg of 
you to let me have it. Iwill make you the richest 
man in the city. This wili I ever keep in remem- 
brance of her.” 

It was in vain that the sculptor objected. He 





offered to make the duke a copy, but nothing would 
satisfy the mourning lover, and he commanded his 
attendants to convey the marble image straightway 
to the royal palace. 

Takitig from his person a chain of gold, to which 
was suspended a cross of diamonds of immens:: 
value, he threw it around the neck of the bewildere:! 
Guido, and bidding him come to the palace to con- 
cert measures for the recovery of the missing lady, 
he departed, taking with him the statue. As the) 
left the studio, the miserable sculptor sank on his 
couch in the deepest despair. 

When the duke reached his palace he commanded 
his attendants to place the statue in his own cabinet, 
while he sent to council, in the vain hope of dis- 
pelling his private sorrows with the cares of state. 

It was near midnight when he regained his own 
apartments. With a heavy sigh he immediately 
went to look at the marble resemb’ance of his in- 
tended bride. Upon entering his cabinet, to his 
unspeakable astonishment, it was gone. ‘The 
pedestal was there, but the statue had disappeared. 
As he turned to summon his secretary he saw, to 
his horror, the marble figure approaching him. 

“What sorcery is this? The holy saints protect 
me!” cried the duke, as he fell senseless to the 
ground. 

At that instant the midnight bell sounded, and 
the maiden, without noticing the prostrate form of 
the duke, stepped on her pedestal and was once 
more insensible stone. 

The cry of the duke had aroused the household, 
and his attendants, entering, found their monarch 
senseless on the floor. 

They speedily bore him to his couch, and sent 
for the most eminent physicians o1 the city. When 
he came to himself those around him were aston- 
ished at his incoherent speeches. 

“Where is my beautiful statue? I saw it walk 
to me—tell her to come to me—where is my living 
marble maiden ?” 

They naturally concluded that he was insane, and 
the report of his madness spread like wildfire 
through Florence. 

When the sculptor heard what the duke had said 
he was seized with a mortal terror, and, rushing to 
the palace, he snatched a battleaxe from one of the 
guards, aud going to the marble figure, dashed it 
into a thousand pieces. 

The effort awoke him; he had fallen asleep before 
his great work. But, alas! to his intense grief, the 
remains of his cherished statue were strewn around 
his studio. Hc had broken it in his dream! 

Overwhelmed with sorrow, he sought his couch. 
But that very night the marble maiden appeared to 
him in a vision as an angel, and said: 

** Guido, rejoice that thy guardian saint has saved 
thy soul from being enslaved by an image of thine 
own creation; for what thy fancy conceived in its 
dreaming mood thou mightest have carried out in 
thy waking hours, and thus have perilled thy im- 
mortal soul.” 





WINTER SPORTS AT NEW YORK AND 
ST. LOUIS. 


TuHosE who delight in winter sports had a 
short carnival st New York. For a few days th« 
Central Park afforded splendid sleighing and finc 
skuting. Thousands, knowing how uncertain the 
duration cf such favors is, availed themselves of the 
moment. Sleighs of every form and variety glided 
over the crisp crackling snow ; the splendid equipage 
of the more wealthy or pretentious; the modest 
vehicle of the more quiet citizen; the clumsy sled of 
the proletarian, differing from each other no leas than 
the eteeds, all gave animation and variety to the Park, 
as they glided through its serpentine roads, evir and 
anon passing the lakes where gentlemen and ladica 
were skating, often in such numbers as to make the 
greatest skill necessary to avoid mishaps. 

At St. Louis the Mississippi is frozen over, and 
Democrat thus describes The scenes on the hee 
which we portray : 

“The icy floor which that skilful joiner, Jack 
Frost, has laid Ccown on the surface of the Father of 
Waters, has become the temporary habitation of quite 
a numb:r of persons, who ply their vérious vocations 
in tents and shanties erected opposite the city. Ou 
the Vine street road, as it is called, a smail yllage 
has sprung up. One of the houses on this read has 
for asign Lindell Hotel on the Ice, and others have 
high-soundirg names to attract the attention of 
p:s-ers by. These houses on the ire are extea'po- 
rized dram shops, but several persors, not havivg 
the fear of Gen. Fisk before their eyes, have opene’ 
gambling hells, where ‘chuckaluck,’ ‘three card 
monte,’ and other games are ployed. 

“The river was +live with skaters, and miny 
— crossed over to view the romantic seenery of 

loody island, — oo» wr hy py Load i 
wagons were crorsing in safety, an e ie 
of ice were being carted away.” ’ — 











WE call attention to the advertisement of 
the “ Rural” in this paper, and especially to the new 
feature—a Department devoted to Sheep Husbandry 
by Hon. Henry 8. Randall, 


PHOTOGRAPHY IN Peru.—We have receiv - 
ed from Mr. Richardson, of Lima, Peru, some photo- 
graphs which are the most exquisite specimers of art 
we have seen for sometime. They have a delicacy, 
minuteness, clearness and perspective about them 
which leave nothing to be desired, He is equally ex- 
cellent in portraits and buildings, as our readers ma 
judge from the portrait of our friem , the Hon. E. G. 
Squier, the distmguished antiquarian and Unite: 
States Commission-r in Peru, and which will appear 
in our next paper. We take this opportunity of 
thsuki»g Mr. Richardson for his promptitude and 
kindness iu sending these most valuable photographs 
on tu us. 


Story OF A FigeLpMovusE.—A singular in- 
stance of the foresight of 4 ficldmouse was la‘ ly 
brought wader ourcogn’zance. A persun clesrivg th» 
gard a groutd of Mr. Thompson, Dulkeith, .codand, 
tame 4poD & growieg turnip, which he pulled up by 
the root. Guces bis astonishment wren he foun? 
that the turn p was complecly hollowed out, as 
neatly «+ is if it hyd been done by the chisei of « 
j -iner, and the interior filled with large garden bi ans. 
The work, from tue size of the hole whence the inside 
of the turn:p nad been extracted, was manifestly that 
of amouss, acd the object, no doubt, of fill g the 
interior with beaMs was to provide against buoyer in 
the berrcn w-nter weather, Near the place where th 
turnip was growirg there were several stulks of 
beane, upon which some pods had been left, and it is 
tupposed that the cute mouse had helped iiscif tu 
these. ‘Ihe heans in the turnip (a small cnc) were 
counted, «nd it was found they amounted to vo less 
than six dozen and two. 
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The $5,000 Prize Tale. 


We commence in this number the magnificent 
novel by Mrs. Ann 8. Stephens, to which the um- 
pires awarded the prize of Five Tuovsanp Do.xars, 
offered last year by the proprietor of this paper for 
the best American novel. The public mind has 
been excited with curiosity to read this thrilling and 
exciting romance, and our readers will find it sur- 
pass the most sanguine expectations. 

Mrs. Stephens stands in the very foremost rank 
of American novelists. Her novel, ‘‘ Fashion and 
Famine,” met with a sale altogether unparalleled in 
a pure work of fiction. Although “Uncle Tom’s 
Cabin,” by its appealing to excited political feelings, 
\btained an immense circulation, it scarcely sur- 
passed that which Mrs, Stephens obtained for her 
‘‘ Fashion and Famine,” which had no adventitious 
aid to circulation. 

“The Gulf Between Them” is in no way inferior 
to her former great novel. By rare delineation of 
character, in rapid action, thrilling incident, and 
sustained interest, it will fascinate every reader, and 
it will afford our readers the greater pleasure from 
the fact that it is a novel of our day and country. 

This work of singular beauty was formally trans- 
ferred to us on the 16th of December, as appears 
from the following : 


New York, Dec. 16, 1863. 
Dear Sir :—Your note, announcing that my story 
has drawn the prize offered in your Ilustrated Pa- 
per, has, you may well suppose, given me great 
pleasure. : 
With many thanks for your prompt action in the | 
premises, and asinecre desire that you may find as 
much benefit from the story as your munificence and 
extraordinary spirit of enterprise has conferred on 
ine, 1 inclose a receipt for the money, and remain, 
Your obliged Friend, 
ANN 8. STEPHENS. 
Frank Lesuiz, Esq. 





New York, Dec. 16, 1863. 
Received of Franx Lxsuie Five Thousand Dollars. 
in payment of a prize awarded to my story, entitled 
ne Guiry Between Tuem,” which he is hereby 
authorized to publish in his Illustrated Paper. 
ANN 8. STEPHENS. 











” Elsie and Mr. North. 


THE GULF BETWEEN THEM. 


Mrs. Ann S. Sreruens. 





DEDICATION. 

With a heart full of personal memories of the dear 
old time when we learned to love each other so devoted- 
ly, I dedicate this novel to my friend of friends, Mrs. 
Leslie Cazneau, of St. Domingo. 

Ann 8. Sreruens. 





CHAPTER IL. 
Music in the Central Park—such music as made 
the flowering thicket, covered with late May blos- 





soms, thrill in the soft air and glow out more richly 
from the sweet disturbance. It was a glorious after- 
noon, the lawns were as green as an English meadow, 
and my observations of beautiful things has no 
higher comparison. All the irregular hills, ravines, 
and rocky projections were broken up with trailing 
vines and sweet masses of spring-flowers, that every 
corner and nook your eye turned upon was like a 
climpse of paradise. 

This was the still life of the scene, but above and | 
beyond was congregated that active, cheerful bustic 
which springs out of a great multitude bent on en- 
Joyment—cheerful, luxurious, refined, or otherwise, 
is humanity is always found. Carriages dashed in 

nd out of the crowd, the inmates listening to the 
music or chatting together in subdued voices: 
groups of smiling pedestrians wandered through 
the labyrinths of blooming thickets, or sat tranquilly 
8 rustic seats sheltered by such forest trees as art 
liad spared to nature. The whole scene was one of 
brilliant confusion ; but out of the constantly shifting 
‘roups, forms so lovely that you longed to gaze on 
them forever were now and then given to the be- 
holder; and equipages vied with each other that 
might have graced the royal parks of London or 
Paris without fear of criticism. 

Just as the sun began to turn its silver gleams into 
gold, the music ceased with agrand crash. The final 
melody was over, and the swarm of carriages broke 
up, whirled off in different directions, and began to | 








course about the ring again, or drive through the 
various outlets towards Harlem, Bloomingdale, or 
the city, which lay in the soft gathering haze of the 
distance. 

Among the stylish equipages that disentangled 
themselves from the crowd was a light barouche, 
cushioned with that rich shade of drab which has a 
pink finsh running through it, and drawn by a pair 
of jet-black horses. The curriage was so perfect in 
its proportions and so exquisitely neat in its ap- 
pointments, that it would have been an object of 
general admiration during the whole concert, had 
not its inmates carried off public attention before it 
had time to settle on the vehicle. 

The eldest, a woman of thirty-two or three, cle- 
gantly dressed and generally recognized, seemgd to 
be the mistress, for it was her gloved hand which 
gave the signal for moving, and the coachman al- 
ways looked to her for directions. 

A slight gesture indicated home, the moment she 
saw her equipage free from the crowd, but the love- 
ly young creature on the front seat uttered a merry 
protest and gave a laughing counter-order, threat- 
ening the elder lady with her half-closed parasol, 
till the point lace which covered it fluttered like the 
fringed leaves of a great pink-hearted poppy. 

“ Only a short drive,” she said; ** you can’t want 
to go into the house, dear Mrs. Harrington, such a 
heavenly day as this.” 

** But, my love, I have forty things to do!” 

‘* All the more reason why you should neglect 
every one of them, since it is not possible for you to 
do them all,” replied the young girl, with a laugh 
and a pretty wilful air that few people could have 
resisted. ‘* Elizabeth, are you tired?” 

The young lady whom she addressed had been 
leaning back in her seat by Mrs. Harrington, quite 
regardless of their laughing contention, looking 
straight before her in a smiling, dreamy way, which 
proved that the brightness of the day and the spell 
of the music had wiled her into some deep and 
pleasant train of thought. 

Her friend spoke twice before she heard, laughing 
gayly at her abstraction, and Mrs. Harrington added— 

*¢ Do come out of dreamland, dear Miss Fuller; I 
am sure I cannot manage this wilful little thing 
without your help.” 

The young girl shook her parasol again in a pretty 
threatening way as she said— 

*‘ You are not tired, Elizabeth ?’ 

“Tired! Oh no; itis very pleasant,” she replied, 
in a voice that was low and musical with the sweet- 
ness of her broken revery. 

“ See, you are in the minority, Mrs. Harrington,” 
cried Elsie Mellen. ‘You had better submit with 
a good grace.” 

‘‘Oh, I knew Elizabeth dared not side against 
you; she spoils you worse than anybody, worse even 
than your brother.” 

But. it’s so nice to be spoiled,” said Elsie, gayly ; 
“and you must help in it, or I shall do something 
dreadful to you just here before everybody's eyes.” 

She clenched her hand playfully, as if to carry her 
threat into instant execution, and Mrs. Harrington 
cried out— 

“TI promise! I promise! 
turn.” 

The man turned his horses with a broad sweep, 
taking the road around the largest lake. Here the 
spoiled beauty ordered him to stop. She wanted to 
look at the swans, “such great, white, lovely drifting 
snowballs as they were.” Mrs. Harrington made 
no objection, but leaned back with a resigned smile 
on her lips. 

A person possessed of far more imagination than 


James, take another 











Elsie Mellen ever dreamed of, might have stopped 
on the very road to paradise to gaze on that pretty, 
Arcadian scene. 

The lake was one glow of silver, broken up in 
long, glittering swaths by troops of swans that sailed 
over it with leisurely gracefulness, now pausing to 
crop the short grass from the sloping banks, or ruf- 
fling their short white plumage, and stretching their 
arched necks for payments of fruit whenever they 
came near a group of children, or saw a rustic from 
the country, who was sure to delight in seeing the 
birds feed. 

The sunshine came slanting in from the west, 
cooling half the Park with shadows, and lighting 
the rest with gleams of pure gold. The paths 
around the margin of the lake and all the sloping 
banks were alive with gayly dressed people, and a 
single boat, over which a flock of gay parasols 
hovered like tame birds, mirrored itself in the 
water. 

‘“* Now see what you have gained by obeying my 
orders,” exclaimed Elsie, -casting her merry eyes 
over the scene. “I declare the swans look like a 
fleet of fairy boats. How I would like to sail about 
onone! There, that will do; James, drive on.” 

*“ Home?” inquired the man. 

Before his mistress could answer, Elsie broke in— 
* Yes, Mrs. Harrington, since you are properly sub- 
missive, we will go home, if you wish.” 

“Oh, I only proposed it because we have so much 
todo. I should enjoy alonger drive. Indeed, now 
that you have suggested it, we will take at least one 
turn.” 

‘*That’s a darling,” cried Elsie; and, without fur- 
ther ceremony, She ordered the coachman to take 
the Bloomingdale-road, laughing out something 
about dying for old sheep instead of lambs. “ But I 
want to stop at Maillards,” protested Mrs. Harring- 
ton, ‘‘and I then must see about—” 

“Oh, never mind, we shall have time enough,” 
exclaimed Elsie. ‘ Drive like the wind, James, the 
moment you get beyond these horrid policemen. I 
wouldn’t have anybody pass us for the world.” 

The coachman obeyed, and directly those two 
black horses were dashing along the road in splen- 
did style, leaving care and prudence far behind 
them. 

Elsie was in her element, wild as a bird and gay 
as the sunset. She talked and laughed incessantly, 
saying all sorts of merry things in a childish fashion, 
that kept Mrs. Harrington in explosions of laughter, 
more natural than she often indulged in, while Eliz- 
abeth Fuller leaned back in her seat, listening, ab- 
sently sometimes, to their graceful banter, glancing 
at the young girl with affectionate admiration of her 
youthful loveliness, but oftener losing herself in the 
pleasant train of thought which had absorbed her 
all the afternoon. 

Three persons more unlike in appearance than 
these ladies, it would have been difficult to find, 
but a casual observer would probably have been 
most attracted by the buoyant loveliness of Elsie 
Mellen. 

She was only seventeen, looking even younger 
with her fair curls, her brilliant bloom, and the 
childish rapidity with which smiles chased each 
other across her face. She looked the very personi- 
fication of happiness, with a bewitching naiveté in 
every word or movement, that made her very child- 
ishness more captivating than the manners of older 
and more sensible women. 

Mrs. Harrington was a stylish, dashing widow, 
with a suspicion of rouge on her somewht faded 
cheeks, and an affectation of fashionable listlessness 
which a look of real amiability somewhat belied. 
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, 
She was one of those frivolous, good-natured wom- 
en, who go through life without ever being moved 
by an actual pleasure or pain, so engrossed in their 
petty round of amusement, that if they had origin- 
ally faculties capable of development into something 
better, no warning of it ever touches their souls. 

It was not easy to form an opinion concerning the 
young lady by her side—indeed, even where her 
personal appearance was concerned, a stranger 
would scarcely have been able to decide whether 
she was beautiful or not. 

She was three years Elsie’s senior, looking some- 
what older than that when her face was in repose, 
from its grave, almost serious expression. The 
large gray eyes looked ont almost coldly from un- 
der thin, straight, black brows; the dark hair was 
banded smoothly away from a forehead that be- 
tokened intellectual strength; the mouth was alittle 
compressed, giving token of the reticence and self- 
repose of her nature, and a classical correctness of 
profile added to the quiet gravity of her counte- 
nance. 

But it was quite another face when deep feeling 
kindled the gray eyes into sudden splendor, or some 
merry thought softened the mouth into a smile— 
then she looked almost as girlish as Elsie herself, 
and one could but wonder at having ever called her 
cold, or doubted if she were really beautiful. 

But grave or smiling, it was not a face easy to 
read, nor was her character more facile of compre- 
hension, even to those who knew her best and 
loved her most. 

She looked very stately and queenlike, wrapped 
in her ample shawl and leaning back in her seat, 
with a quict grace which Mrs. Harrington tried to 
copy; but the effort was quite useless, and only 
made the ambitious little woman appear more fussy 
and affected than ever. 

‘*Here comes Tom Fuller,” cried Elsie, sudden- 
ly. ‘Was there ever such an ungraceful rider! 
Just look at him, Bessie, and laugh, if he is your 
cousin. I insist upon it!” 

“Oh, I think he’s such a love!” cried Mrs. Har- 
rington. ‘ Deliciously odd.” 

“Tl tell him you said that,” cried Elsie; “he’ll 
blush like a great Scotch school-girl.” 

“Oh, don’t!” exclaimed the widow, clasping her 
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hands as if she thought Elsie was about to stop the 
carriage and inform him then and there. ‘ What 
would he think ?” 

The young man at whom Elsie was laughing 
quite unrestrainedly, rode rapidly towards them, 
and when he saw who the carriage contained, his 
face glowed with a mingled expression of pleasure 
and embarrassment that made Elsie laugh harder 
than ever. 

He made a bow almost to the saddle, nearly lost 
his hat, and did not recover his presence of mind 
until the carriage had dashed on, and he was left 
far behind to grumble at his own stupidity. 

“Tt is too bad of you to laugh so at him,” said 
Elizabeth Fuller, a little reproachfully. 

“ Why, darling, he likes it,’ cried Elsie, “and it 
does him good.” 

“T am sure his devotion to you is plain enough,” 
said Mrs. Harrington, with a sentimental shake of 
the head. ‘ Hearts are too rare in this world to be 
treated so carelessly.” 

‘Oh, don’t!” exclaimed Elsie. ‘ You'll be re- 
peating poetry next! Tom isa nice man, just a great 
awkward lump of goodness; but I must laugh at 
him. Dear me, what a groomsman he will make! 
Bessie, I know he will step on my dress.” 

““T hope so,” Elizabeth replied, good-naturedly ; 
‘“*T shall consider you served quite right.” 
| “Oh,” cried Mrs. Harrington, roused to a fear 

she was fully capable of appreciating, “it would bo 
such a pity to have all that beautiful Brussels point 
| torn—do caution him, my dear.” 

** No,” said Elsie, with mock resignation, ‘* Bessio 
insists upon having him for grooinsmun, and I shall 
let him put his foot through my flounces with per- 
feet equanimity, by way of showing my affection for 
her. Talking of giving your life for your friends, 

| what is that in comparison to giving your flounces !” 

Iler companions both laughed, but Elizabeth said 

| seriously, ““ When you know Tom better, you cannot 
| help respecting him ; he is my one relative, and I 
love him dearly.” 

“Of course,” said Elsie, “and I mtan to be his 
cousin, too; but it is my cousinly privilege to laugh 

| at him.” 

| “ Perhaps he will not be content with a cousinly 
regard,” said Mrs. Harrington, mysteriously. 

| Elizabeth glanced quickly at Elsie, with a little 
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hie in her tuee, but the girl laughed, and re- 
piled 

“Oh yes, he will; Bessie is his ideal—he will 
never think of your little me.” 

*Kamily affection is so sweet!’ added Mrs. 
liarrington. Elsie made a grimace, and hastened 
io change the conversation, for there was nothing 
sie dreaded so much as the widow’s attempt at ro- 

uiee and sentiment. 

‘These horses seem perfectly broken,’’ she said. 
** Brother Grant needn’t have been doubtful aly 
them ; he sha’n’t persuade you to change them, shail 
he? 

“They are beautiful creatures,’’ Bessie observed, 
ubsently. 

‘‘ Naturally Mr. Mellen was anxious that they 
should be entirely safe,’’ said Mrs. Harrington, 
theatrically, ‘ for he has trusted his dearest treas- 
urcs—bis sister and his betrothed wife—to me; and 
if there is dunger, it is for them as well as me.”’ 

“ What a,pretty speech !” said Elsie. “I know 
you got it out of a novel!’ 

She had a gay scarf wound about her neck, and 
began complaining of the warmth. 

**T would not take it off,” Mrs. Harrington urged, 
‘ yon will be certain to get cold.” 

“There is no danger,” replied Elsie; “I shall 
jnother, wrapped up in this way.’ 

* But you must keep it on!” 

* Indeed, | won’t; there!’ 

They had a playful contention for an instant, 
en Elsie snatched the scarf from her neck with a 
Hiumphant laugh, and held it up beyond Mrs. Har- 
ringtou’s reach, 

A sudden rush of wind carried the light fabric 
vat of her hand, and it floated away like a gorgeous 
treamer, Elsie gave a little ery, but it was frozen 
m terlips. One of the horses had been restive 

un the first. The scarf floated over his head, 

ved downward, and one end got entangled with 
The shy, spirited creature gave a wild 

, communicated like terror to his companion, 
away the favorite pair dashed, taking the coach- 
xo completely by surprise, that he was helpless 

child, It was one of those brief occurrences 
which pass like lightning to lookers-on, but which 
soca an eternity to the persons in danger. Mrs, 
liarrington’s shrieks rang out on the air; Elsie 
wave one shuddering moan, and crouched down in 
the bottom of the carriage, hiding her face in Eliza- 
beth’s dress. 

Elizabeth Fuller was deathly pale. She realized 
she full terror of their situation, She uttered no 
but clasped her arms around Elsie, and 
strove to speak a few reassuring words to Mrs. Har- 
riugton, which were drowned by the woman’s ter- 
rified shrieks. 

Elizabeth looked desperately down the road over 
which the horses were rushing like wild desert 
The carriages in sight were turned quickly 

m one side, and their inmates seemed uncertain 

uw to assist them. Any attempt to stop the 
rightened and infuriated animals threatened certain 
ieath, 

Elizabeth saw this, and her heart died within her. 
hey were now at the top of a long hill, keeping the 

vad, but hurled onward like lightning. At the 
inet of the hill was a loaded cart, its driver vainly 
triving to whip his team out of the way. The 
rave girl saw this new danger, and fell back with 
1 groan. She knew that the carriage would be 
whirled against that ponderous load, and dashed to 
itom-, Effort was hopeless, she could only stretch 

firth her arms upon Elsie, close, close to her cold 

jiart, and pray dumbly that she might be in mercy 
permitted to die for Ade sister. * 

, in ber anguish and terror, she looked out 

vond the leaping horses, as they thundered down 

hill. The man had sprung trom his cart, and, 

u his whip in beth hands, was lashing his over 

\.sked beasts: in frantic terror, Beyond him came 
i person ou horseback, riding furiously, But they 
were close to the cart now, It was still more than 
hulf across the road. Sick with dread, she closed 
her eyes, holding Elsie close, and turning, as it 
were, to stone, with the shrieking young coward in 
her arma, 

In another instant there was « shock which threw 
‘nem all off their seats; and when Elizabeth could 
reulize any thing, or recover from the deafening ef: 
feet of Mrs. Harrington’s cries, she knew that the 
horses had been stopped—the peril was over, 

The gentleman she had discovered through blind 
ing clouds of dust, riding swiftly towards the hill, 
hut seen their danger, dismounted, and with ready 
presence of mind, prepared to seize the horses the 
instant the carriage struck against the car! 

One wheel was forced partially off, but there was 
uv other harm done. Elsie and Mra. Harrington 
had both flung themselves on Elizubeth, so that she 
could neither see nor hear; but the widow discover 
ing that she was still alive, made a little moan, and 
began to shake out her flounces when she sow the 
geutleman who had reseucd them standing by the 
side of the carriage. 

You are safe, ludies,’’ he said, opening the door; 
“ you had better get out and walk on to the hotel 
it is only a few steps.” 

‘*How can we ever thank you!” sobbed Mrs. 
ii.wrington. *“ You are our preserver—we owe you 
our lives!” 

le smiled a little at her exaggerated manner, 

» ‘ich would break out in spite of her real terror, and 
iw ped her to alight from the carriage. 

“We are saved,” moaned Elsie, lifting her form 
trom Elizabeth’s bosom. ‘I’m not hurt—I’m not 
hurt!” _ 

She sprang out of the carriage and stood trembling 
by Mrs. Harrington. For the first time, relieved of 
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their weight, Elizabeth was able to move and look 
up. 

The stranger was standing by the carriage wi: 
his arm extended to assist her. 


She partially rose— 
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looked in his face—then, without the slightest warn- 
ing, beyond a deep, shuddering breath, sank back 
insensible. 

Elsie and Mrs. Harrington gave a simultaneous 
cry, but there was no opportunity for the widow to 
yo into hysterics, as she had intended, since the 
stranger and the footman were fully occupi#d in 
lifting Elizabeth from the broken carriage. Elsie 
was crying wildly, “Bessie! Bessie!’ and wring- 
ing her hands in real affright. 

“She has only fainted,” said the stranger hur- 
riedly ; ‘* we will carry her on to the hotel.” 

He raised the insensible creature in his arms, and 
carried her down towards the inn, as if she had been 
a child; while her companions followed, sobbing off 
their terror a3 they went. 

Once in the house, and the stranger out of the 
way. Mra. Harrington recovered her wits sufficiently 
to give Elizabeth assistance, and restore her to con- 
sciousness, 

She opened her cyes, gave one glance around, and 
clesed them again, 

“ Are you hurt?’ cried Elsie. 

She shook her head, 

‘*What made you faint?’ demanded Mrs. Har- 
rington. ‘The danger was over.” 

Elizabeth made a strong effort at self-control, sat 
upright, and tried to answer. 

“T can’t tell—I—” 

“Do you know that gentleman?’ asked Mrs. 
Harrington. 

“Why, how can she?’ said Elsie. 

“ Well, she fainted just as she looked at him.’ 

Elizabeth controlled herself, found strength to 
rise, saying in reply to Mrs. Harrington’s repeated 
inquiries— 

‘How should I know him #—what folly ? 

But she was trembling so violently still, that they 
forcect her to lie down again. 

‘Stay with her, Elsie,” said t 
will yo and see how we are to get. 

She went out of the room, and in the hall encoun- 
tered the gentleman just as she had expected. 

She overwhelmed him with protestations of grat- 
itude, to which he listened with no great appear- 
ance of isiterest, though Mrs. Harrington was too 
completely dazzled by his brilliant appearance and 
manner to perceive the absent, preoccupied way in 
which he received her. 

‘*] don’t know how we are to get home,” she 
said, 

“ Your coachman has engaged a carriage from the 
hotel-keeper,” he replied; ‘it will be ready in a 
few moments. Your own horses are not hurt, 
luckily.” 

“T don’t know what Mr. Mellen will say!’’ she 
exclaimed. ‘* He warned me not to keep the horses.” 

The stranger turned quickly toward her, with a 
sudden flush on his face. 

** May I know who I have had the pleasure of as- 
sisting?” he asked. 

‘‘T am Mrs. Harrington,” she replied, with a sim- 
per, “of street. I am so—” 

* And your friends ?” 

‘* Miss Mellen, the sister of Grantley Mellen; and 
the other lady is his betrothed wife.” 

“She! That—” 

“Yes, yes! Dear me, if any accident had ooc- 
curred, how terrible it would have been! They are 
to be married next week,” continued the widow, 
hurriedly, ‘Mr. Mellen is out of town, and will 
not be back till just before his wedding. Oh, I 
shudder to think! Dear, dear sir, how can I thank 
you!” 

‘The servant came up at that moment to say that a 
carriage was ready to take them back to the city, 
and the gentleman escaped from her flood of mean- 
ingless gratitude. 

Mrs. Harrington ran back to call her friends, and 
found Elizabeth quite composed and strong again. 

** He’s the most magnificent creature!’ exclaimed 
the widow. ‘*And you don’t know him, Eliza- 
beth ?”’ 

* Have I not said so? Come, Elsie.” 

As she passed into the hall, Elizabeth drew a 
thick veil over her face, and when the gentleman 
came forward to assist them, she hurried on, leaving 
Mrs. Harrington to repeat her thanks, and Elsie to 
utter a few thankful words, to which he listened 
with more interest than he had done to all the wid- 
ow’s raptures, . 

They were in the carriage: the door closed; the 
stranger gave his parting bow, but Elizabeth only 
leaned further back in her seat, and they drove on, 
landing in the road, 


vidow, “and I 


’ 
ue,” 





leaving him 


“lis name is North,” said Mrs, Harrington. 
“Such an adventure! What will Mr, Mellen say ?”’ 
“We won't tell him yet,” Elsie replied; “it 


would onl ivighien | Be sure and not mention 
it, deur Mrs. Harrington.” 
“Oh, of course nol,—just us you like, But what 


North—North? Who 


i. 


4 handsome man that was ! 
can he be ¢” 

““Whoever he is, he has saved our lives,” said 
Elsie. 

“Yea, yes! But, dear Mixs Fuller, how oddly you 
acled 1” 

“Do put up your veil, Bessie,” added Elsie. 

* Elizaboun obeyed, showing her face, pale and 
shaken still. 

“I was very much trightened,” she said; “I 
think my side was hurt a litde—that was why I 
fainted.” 

She made po vther auswer to their wonders and 
questions, aud they drove rapidly back to Mrs, Har- 
ringtou’s house, 

‘The stranger stood upon the porch of the hotel, 
looking after the carriage as long as it was in sight, 


with a strange, inexplicable expression upon his 
handsome face. 
After a time, he roused himself, mounted his 


horse. and rode siovwlv back to the city 
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CHAPTER Ii. 


On the shores of Long Island, where the ovean 
heaves in its whitest and most crystalline surf, a 
small cove had broken itself into the slopes of an ir- 
regular hill, after generations of beating storms and 
crumbling part, taking a crescent shape, and form- 
ing one of the most picturesque bits of landscape to 
be found along the coast. The two points or prom- 
ontories that stretched their green arms to the ocean 
were clothed with thickly growing white-pines, scat- 
tered with hemlocks, and a few grand old onks. 
The country sloped beautifully down to this bright 
sheet of water, and swept around it in rocky points 
and broken groves, giving glimpses of rich grass- 
land, nfore luxuriantly cultivated than is usual to 
that portion of the island. As you jiooked on the 
acene from the water, a house was visible on the 
sloping hillside, and came in full view as the shore 
was approached, It was a noble stone mansion, 
old as the hills, people were used to say, and solid 
as their foundations. The house had been a stately 
residence before the revolution, and, without an 
earthquake or a ton of powder, would remain such 
for a century to come, 

Whatever the body of the house had been in the 
good old times, when ornament was little thought 
of, it had been rendered picturesque by lofty towers, 
and additional wings with oriel windows and caryed 
balconies in one direction; while the other wing 
clasped in a conservatory, of which nothing could 
be seen from the distance but wave upon wave of 
rolling crystal emerald, tinted like ocean waves by 
the wealth of green plants they covered. 

This was the residence of Grantley Mellen, inher- 
ited from a maternal uncle just after his first strug- 
gie in life commenced. It was backed by many a 
fruitful field and broad stretch of timber-land, which 
altogether went under the title of Piney Cove. 

Grantley Mellen, since he became possessed of the 
estate, had completed the work his uncle commenced 
when he built the two grand towers, und a more 
picturesque building could not well be imagined, 
with its broad lawn, its clumps of forest trees, and 
that magnificent ocean view, which was broken only 
by the pine groves on the two points. 

This was by no means the only house visible from 
the cove. As you turned the southern point, a vil- 
lage was seen down the coast; and about half way 
between that and the pines was a wooden house, 
brown and weather-beaten, standing unsheltered on 
the bleak shore. Back of this house, shutting out 
all prospect but that of the ocean, was a tall cliff, 
covered with ragged yellow pines and stunted ce- 
dars, from which on stormy nights many # quiver- 
ing flame had shot upward, luring ships to their 
ruin, Still, with this grim protest against the name 
looming behind it, the lonely old house was called 
“The Sailor’s Safe Anchor,’’ and was known all 
along the coast as a fishing-lodge and small ta‘-ern. 

But once within the cove, you saw no sign of hab- 
itation save the mansion house and its appurte- 
nances. Grantley Mellen had been some weeks at 
the cove, renovating and preparing the house for the 
reception of his bride; for it was understood that he 
intended henceforth to inake it his permanent resi- 
dence. But the wedding-day was near, and he had 
gone up to the city, leaving the last preparations to 
the care of a singular class of household servants, 
one of his uncle’s philanthropic importations from 
the South, where he had owned a plantation, eman- 
cipated all its slaves except a half dozen, that would 
only accept liberty on condition that they might fol- 
low the old man to his northern home. 

Grantley had accepted this sable household with 
the general inheritance, for, spoiled and pampered 
as family negroes are apt to be, they had proved 
generally faithful and obedient, 

Though a very reverential and submissive person 
when her master was present, Clorinda, who had 
appointed herself housekeeper of the establishment, 
was apt to get on to a very high horse indeed when 
there was no superior authority to hold her in 
check; and, on this particular occasion, she was 
absolutely what she declared herself—‘ chief cook 
and bottle-washer.”’ 


This sable functionary was very busy two or three | 
mornings before the time set for her master’s wed- | 


ding, not only in the general preparations for that 
event, but with a grand idea of her own, which she 
was earnestly carrying into effect. If the house was 
going into the hands of a new mistress, the colored 


persons of the establishment would commemorate | 


the event in advance with a grand entertainment. 

To this end, Clorinda, who had appointed herself 
lady patroness in general, had betaken herself to Mr. 
Mellen’s library with Caleb Benson, the high-shoul- 
dered, bald-headed occupant of ‘* The Sailor's Sufe 
Anchor,” and the person whose prerogative it had 
been to supply fresh fish to the family at Piney 
Cove. Besides this, he performed a good deal of 
work in the grounds, and made himsclf generally 
useful, 

This morning he had come up to the house at 
Miss Clorinda’s special request, in order to assist in 
the literary departmeut of the coming entertainment. 
Neither Clorinda nor any of her dark compecrs 
could read or write, but invitations must be sent 
out after the inost approved fashion; and Clorinda 
had a fancy that the neighborhood of so many books 
would be a great help, sv she led Caleb with august 





| the edge of the chair, that threatened to roll from 


under him each moment. 

** Now, Miss Clo, what is it you want of me ? 
on hand for «’most any thing.” 

‘| knows you is, and ales wuz, Caleb; that’s why 
I trusted yer wid de delicatest part ob dis enter- 
taininent. "Member it’s premptory tu de wed- 
dii’.” 

‘Preparatory, isn’t that the correct word, Miss 
Clo#”’ 

“Well, prepostatory, if you ain’t suited, Caleb 
Ben on.” 

“Wal, wal; don’t git out to sea afore the tide’s 
up, old woman,” 

“Ole woman! Ole woman yerself, Caleb Ben- 
son !” retorted Clorinda. , 

“Jes 80,” answered the fisherman, seizing upon 
the largest steel pen to be found, and grinding it on 
the bottom of a bronze inkstand. Clorinda put 
both hands to her mouth, and would have cried 
out; but, remembering how few teeth she had to be 
set on edge, thought better of it, and stood in glum 
silence while Caleb made his preparations. 

That remarkable functionary had a piece of busi- 
ness before him which threatened to task the re- 
sources of his genius to their full extent, but he was 
not the man to shrink from the responsibility which 
his desire to retain a high place in the powerful Clo- 
rinda’s good-will had induced him to accept. 

** Now, then,” said Caleb, giving his chair anoth- 
er hitch, dipping his pen afresh into the inkstand, 
and holding it suspended over the paper, with a 
threatening drop slowly collecting on the nib. 
“Now we'll get under weigh jest as soon as you 
give the signal.” 

“Tak car ob de ink!’ shrieked Clorinda, pulling 
the paper from under his hand in time to preserve 
it from the great blot of ink that descended on the 
table-cover instead. ‘ Dat’s a purty splotch, now, 
ain’t it; yer « nice hand, Caleb Benson!” 

“°Tain’t much, nobody’ll ever notice it,” said 
Caleb, wiping it off with his coat-sleeve, “ Don’t 
raise a breeze about nothin’, Clorindy.”’ 

* Don’t talk to me ’bout breezes,’’ she retorted, iu 
an irritated tone, for Clorinda, I am sorry to say, had 
not even a fuir portion of the small stock of patience 
which usually falls to our sex. “1 ’clar to goodness 
dere ain’t nothin’ so stupid asa man. I jis hate de 
hull sect.”’ 

“Oh, no you don’t, Clorindy,” he replied, teazing- 
ly; ‘*you hain’t got so old yet but what you can 
squint as good as the youngest of ’em when there’s 
a fancy mulatter chap round,” 

“ What do yer mean by ole!” cried Clorinda. ‘1 
tells you what, Caleb Benson, ef yer only undertuk 
this job to be a aggrawatin’ and insultin’ me, yor 
and I’se done! I ain’t gwine to stand sich trar 
now I tells yer! Is dis yer gratitude fur all I’se 
done? Who got ye de run ob de house, I’d like to 
know; who sot ye up for selling better fish than 
anybody in de neighborhood; who nebber said 
nothin’ when de soap-fat all disappeared, and you 
said it had melted in de sun; who fixed up mince- 
pies fur you; who—” 

There is no telling to what extent Clorinda might 
have carried her revelations, but the old man inter- 
rupted her with all the excuses he could think of at 
so short notice, 

““T was just funning, Clorindy; don’t go off the 
handle. In course I want to obleege you. Thar, 
thar! Now what do you want to have wrote? We 
ain’t going to quarrel—old friends like us,” 

*“ Ain’t we!” cried Clorinda, threateningly. 
“Then jis you keep a civil tongue, dat’s all. ‘Times 
is changed, and der’s a new misses a comin’; but 
you may all onderstand dat I rules de kitchen yet, 
and [se gwine to.” 

“Sartin, sartin! Wal now, about these here 
billet ducks,” said Caleb, cunningly; “I must hurry 
up, you see, or I shan’t get round afore night.” 

Clorinda forgot her injured feelings in her excite 
ment about the party, and ordered him to work 
without further delay. 


Im 





“Wal,” said Caleb, spreading out the paper 
again,  I’ll leave a blank for the naines, that'll save 
trouble. I reckon you want somethin’ like this 
| ‘Miss Clorindy and Miss Victory’s compliments—’ "’ 
‘What's Vie got to do with it, I’d like to know? 
Clo burst in; “ it’s my party, just ’member dat. It's 
|enough to hev her company, widout her settin’ uy 

| for a hostage.” 

“Any thing to suit,” said Caleb, patiently. 
“ Wal, then I'll say that Miss Clorindy hopes to her 
the pleasure of Mr. so and so’s company, and want 
‘to see you to a little tea drinkin’ this evening.” 

“Lord!” cried Clo. “If ye hain’t got no i 
larnin’ dan dat, I’d better find somebody else! | 
yer tink I got pink paper and silver-sprigged ’w« 
opers to write sich trash on? Tea drinkin’ indecs' 
Whiy dis here’s to be a rigler scrumptious, fush’ne 
ble ’tainment! I want yer to say, ‘Miss Clorinucd) 
consents her most excruciating compliments, and 
begs to state that, owing to de ’spicious ewent ob do 
master’s weddin’, she takes dis opportunity to 
l*quest de ‘'stinguished company ob Mr. Otieller 
| Jones for dis evenin’, to a reparatory "tainment ; 
| aud she would furder mention dat dar will be plenty 
ob weddin’-cake, wid a ring in it, ice cream in pin 
nacles, red and white, and a dance in de laundry * 
tiddies.’ Dar, dut’s somethin’ like.” 

“ Yes,” said Caleb, quite breathless; *‘ now tell it 


ceremony into the spacious libraby, and laid a quan-| to me as I get ahead, cause it’s a mighty long rig 


tity of pink note-paper and yellow cuvelopes, 
covered und embossed with silver, on the table be- 
fore hit, 

* Jes set down, Mr. Caleb, and write dem tings 
out special,’’ she said, rolling up a great leathern 
chair, and patting its glossy green cushions enticing- 
ly. 
kin.” 

Caleb laid his cap on one chai: ih ont wal 
ing-atick across another. Ti.ca he rubbed the ha 


if K- 


all marole 


| 


” 

“Oh,” added Clorinda, “den at the bottom you 
must put—* P. S.—Yaller gloves and ’rocur pumps, 
if convenient,’ ”’ 

That last couch of clegance quite upset Caleb, and 
he began to think that if Clorinda was black, ai! 


“Set down, Caleb, an’ write, for I know yer} couldn't write her namo, sho really was a wonderful! 


‘vornar Clo was so softened by his applause that 
éy got on very harmoniously, and the invitations 


we-e written ont the most rem:rkable manuer. in 


palms ef his hands fiercely together, and sat down on ; Caleb’s largest hand. As it was an affair of im- 
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portance, he put capitals at the beyinning of 1 urly 
every word, and soimctimes in the middle, aril alto- 
yether the writing made such a show, that Clorinds 
was quite delighted. 

“Don’t forget de P. S.,” said she. 
big. 

* Yes,” said Caleb, making a tremendous flourish. 
«Pp, S.—Yaller gloves and ’rocur pumps, if cou 
venient” 

(lo inspected the first note as carefully as if she 
ould read, expressed her approbation, and urged 
him on, till, with much labor, Caleb completed the 
requisite number, put them safely in their gorgeous 
envelopes, and directed them to the persons Clorin 
da mentioned. 


“* Now, rael 


“Now, jis be as quick as you kin,” she said; | 


“se got to go back to see to tings—can’t trust cat 
Vic! Wal, I guess Mr. Dolf'll see de differcuce 
‘tween fulks and folks.” 

Dolf was a special weakness of Clorinda’s, thougi: 
it was to be feared that it was only her reputation 
for accumulated wages which induced that dashing 
yellow individual to treat her with any attention. 


Caleb receivect his last instructions, and started on , 


his mission, which was successfully fulfilled. Then 
he took his way homeward before going back to the 
iouse to acquaint Clorinda with the result, which 
was equal to her expectations, and that was saying 
a great deal, 

As he approached the little tavern, he saw a 
gentleman standing on the steps, with a colored 
servant guarding a pile of guns, fishing-rods, and 
other tackle, with which idle men frequently coine 
down from the city to endure Caleb’s humble fare 
fora while, and gratify their masculine propensity 
tur destruction. 

But this gentleman was a stranger to Caleb, and 
he looked at him enviously, though with the appro- 
bation which his appearance would have elicited 
from more refined judges. 

“Teuppose you are Caleb Benson,” the gentle 
man said, throwing away the end of a cigar, as thi 

| an mounted the steps. 

Wal, they call me 80, sometimes,” 
‘oleb; for the instinets of his birthplace had not 
ieserted him, and he never answered a question in 
a straightforward manner, if he could help it. 

‘‘Some friends of mine told me I could find very 
coulortable quarters with you,’? pursued th 
stranger. ‘1 have run down to sce the place, and 
take a day’s duck shooting. I want to engage 
rooms if Lean, and leave my traps here, so that | 
ome over whenever I feel like it.’’ 

1 want to know !”’ said Caleb, “ Wal, 1 guess ! 
could fix you up, if you ain’t too particlar.” 

“fam not at all particular what I pay,” replied 
the gentleman ; ‘IT suppose that is satisfactory.” 
“J ain’t going to say ’tain’t,” returned Caleb, hi- 

beginning to twinkle at the prospect of « liberai 

st, who meant to come frequently. 

| reckon you'd like to see what I can do in the 
way of rooms, Mr., Mr. Wal, I don’t think I 
quite keteched your hame.”’ 

“Mr. North,” he said, smiling at the man’s 
elirewdness. 

liv stood for a few moments talking with Caleb, 
aud though the old fellow was not easy to please, he 
was quite fascinated by the stranger’s manner; und, 
having a very vague idea of princes, he was alinost 
inclined to think that this splendid-looking creature 
wight be one who had strayed over trom his native 
kingdom on a fishing excursion, 

‘Now let me see the rooms,” said Mr. North. 

i uppose my man may as well curry the traps up 

1oWw—-the place is certain to suit me.” 
eb looked at the stylish colored individual who 
leaning, in a graceful attitude, over the luggage, 
nd a brilliant idea straeck him. 
I say you,” he called, *‘ I’ve got a ticket that'll 
t you, Mr.——What’s your name ?” 

‘tt you are redressing me,” replied tie sable 

itleman, majestically, ‘my name is Mr. Julius 
ilannibal,” 

“ Want to know!” said Caleb. “ Wal, here’s an 
invite that was just meant for a fine-looking chap 
like you.” 

lie drew one of the notes from his pocket and 
held it out, and Hannibal took it with considerable 
lignity, doubtful how to receive such unceremo- 
nious compliments. 

“ Yoa are in luck, Ju,” suid his master. ** What’s 
it all about, Mr. Benson?” 

“ Why, Mr. Mellen—he’s one of our rich men 
down here—is going to be married this week, so his 
servants thought they’d have a blow-out to-niglit, 
for fear they wouldn’t get the chance after the now 
uistress comes,” 

(io, by all means,” said North, almost eagerly. 

Muke all the friends vou cun, Ju, for we sill be 
here « good deal—go, certainly.” 

\lannibal drew himself up, bowed to hi» uaster, 
aud said to Caleb in a stately way— 

I shall be most happy to mixture in the festive 

g, but would most ‘spectfully state to Miss 
that pumps is banished fron, 
© society, and only patting leathers is worn 
these is trifles.” 
rt: took the note from bis mand, and could j.ot 

«s his merriment as he read it: but Caleb re 
that as a compliment, and looked so con- 
that it was cusy 
iken in the motter. 
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nay merocur 


to discover what scare he 


Vianneles of ice 


eTrenum, nod a clare 
read Mr. North.” “* Wiry choose tin vling 


Lenson 2?’ 


imuudry, laundry! 1 guess its blotted » leet 
na ye I sec! I pon my wo t 
Heent! So Mr.—Mellen, did you co! n 
rried this week Wel ell, tajot f ite 
Os most of "8 wer orleter, We wili g 
ie | Mr 1 . 
“he j . hew ‘ 
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Which Livi been made quite comfortable by the 
various »rticles of furniture that the different occu- 
punts had presented to Caleb. 
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The barguin was not a difficult one, as Mr. North | 


appeared quite willing to pay Benson his own price, 
and the old feilow was only in doubt as to what ex- 
tent it would be saute to cerry his extortion. 


| proceeding. turned in search of the cause, and so | Clorinda, fou 
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house, | 


tle ery of dismu. dud wade a rust 
where she instantly tove off ber apro: 
it under one of the hall mata. 


Clorinda, tilled with indignation by this strange 


there was Dolf, Mr. Mellen’s own man, crossing v 


, * . ! 
When they went down stairs again, the stean- 


bout had just come in to tie Janding, and Doif, 


Mr. Mellen’s man, was waking his way to the ta 


~ head, and 
era, having come down to the island to sce that the | with pork 


from the lawn, with two other gentlemen of colo 
evidently from: the city. 

Clorinds »atched the broad straw flat from her 
began to arrange her head-dresa turban 
wnds, thus unhappily exposing sone 


house was in revtiness, and dezzle the eyes of the | tufts of fros.y gray that had managed to creep, yeur 


females Uy his worderful new clothes 





“That's just the ticket,” said Caleb; * Mellen’s | wiles, she 


Afier this rather swect | 
irew herself up with a grand air, an 


aftor your, intu her wool, 
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Dolf scat ced the litle sprite from the rug, and 


wud treke! | stopped her month With—no, it wasn’t with his 
| palin. 


Yolin cud I'd rather say no more about it. 
Five minutes »tter, Vietoria went demurely up to 
her sitting before the glass in utter 
ition, snd protested that the whole thing was 
Puat sie hadn’t seen a gray hair, and if 

> turher was awry, it must have happened when 
Lior nup stairs in such hot haste. Victoria 
oli, Very, very sorry. Would Miss Clo 
only overlook it this once, and begin to dress for 
the tall 

Ciorinda’s heart swelled like a rising tide under 
Vic's hypocritical condolence, but she could not be 


lin« 


wai 


wa 


SOrry 3 


he 


anh: ike you over to the plaice, Mr. Julius, and | marehed down to receive the strangers in 4 glorious quite convinced about the turban; she was a woman 


Ret you a goin’. 
youll have to fix your muster up first, so you en 
come with Doli.” 

While Julius was going through the ceremonies of 
an introduction, Mr. North called him away, and 
seemed to be giving him soine very particular direc- 
tions. When he came back, Dolf, who was greatly 
rejoiced at this acquisition, said, anxiously, 

** Won’t he let you go ?”’ 

** Of course,” answered Hannibal, but a little un- 
easily. ‘It was only about a fishing-rod I left be- 
hind. 


"i 





CHAPTER III. 


Tue day wore on. Every thing was in # state of 
preparation in the old mansion-house. The lasi 


harden intu bewuty. 


in a coul place, and Victoria, a pretty mulatto girl, 
that had come to the house an orphan child, was 
busy carving red und white roses out of a little pile 
of turnips and delicately shaped blood-beets, in- 
| tended to ornament clivers plates of cold turkey and 
| chicken salad. This pretty fancy work was curried 
on in the front busement or wuttise seeper’= room, 
while a bustle of preparation gave proimise of greut 
things from the kitchen, Clorinda, the :noviny 
spirit of all this commotion, rushed thou basement 
'to kitchen, and then to pantry aud store-room, 
in a state of exhilaration tiat curried tresh currents 
of air with her wherever she went. 





This was the 


every cord of her heart. 

“ Now,” she called out, addressing Victoria with 
a pompous lift of the head, “yer can come 1} 
stairs and help about thar. Them rosems ain't 
bad but that I’ve seen wuss: but there’s “nif ot 
’em, 80 cum *long o’ me, and shut up de drawn 
room winder-blinds.” 

Victoria ran up stairs, two steps at a leap, and, 
in a breath, wus shutting out the beautiful sunset, 
and quenching a thousand flashes of arrowy rays 
that were scattering gold over the plate-glass. 

“Now,” said Clorinda, as the last shutter was 
closed, “‘ yer can take the spy-glass and see if any 
pusson is wisible comin’ up from the pint.” 

Victoria was only too glad. She sprang across the 
tessellated pavement of the hall, and seizing tie 
glass, swept the shore with a slow movement of the 
person from right to left. 

“ Nary a pusson coming,’’ she said, laying down 
the glass, with « disappointed air. 

“Don’t talk,” snapped Clorinda, snatching up the 
glass and levelling it fiereely at the ocean. ‘ Jes like 
yer, now—can’t see yer hand afore yer face. There's 
a boat put inter the cove whilst yer was looken, and 
here am Caleb Benson.” 

**So thar am,” cried Victoria, snatching the glass, 
“ g-comin’ full split across the medder. Now for it!” 

The lithe limbed mulatto gave a hop on to the 
portico, and another bouud to the soft grass of the 
lawn, whence she ran, like a deer, towards our sea- 
loving friend, with high shoulders, who was cross- 
ing towards the house at a far brisker pace than was 
usual to him. 

“Han yer give the insterogations ?” cried Victo- 
ria, out of breath with swift running. ‘Am the 
folks a coming to our party?” 

Caleb looked wonderfully grave, and attempted 
to shake his head ; but Vie saw, by the gleam in his 
leyes, that it wus all pretence, and clapping her 

hands like a little gypsy as she was, dashed into a 
break-down on the grass, calling out. ** Vie, Vie, I 
told yer so-—I told yer so!” 

“Well, what ain all dis muss bout?” exclaimed 
' Clorinda, sailing out to the lawn with a broad straw 
flat overshadowing her like an umbrella, “ Well, 
Caleb, I hopes cbhery ting am pernicious *bout de 
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” 





party.” 
Caleb 
Cod, and wot to 


who Was an old fisherman, reared at Cape 
put ont of hir way easily, occu- 
pied plenty of tin before he answered. The after 

nvol Was wart, so be 
| isis wldness vigoruusiy with 


head, and wiped its 
an old ilk handkerchief. 
handkereliel 
iiueelf into his garments with a shake, sailor fushion. 
| Clorinda’s broad flat vibrated with its wearer’s 
impatience, and Victorian was stamping down the 
| cross, and menacing the old man with her fist dur- 
ing the whole of his slow performance. 
| Now,” she said, ** now.” 
Wal, the long and the short of it is, they’re all 
|. coming, expecially from Squir Rhodes, Miss Je- 
willing at first, but the Squir sot in 


in the crown of his cap, and se ttled 


ia Want 


fan il his colored people hadn’t much chance for 


uvhow, and shouldn't be kept back from what 


jong ina nat’ral way.’’ 
vir Rhodes 


“Let me see how many of ’em will 


~ was ales a pusson as I ’spected,”’ 


rnda 


unde rather bungling work in counting her 
three or four times, and 
the end. 


ver * en 


- 


-“ aver lit 


ook toc vil-eloth cap from | 


Then he deposited the | 


I’m going there myself now, but | state of self-complacency. j Of resources, however, and felt that the evil was not 


| 





ovenful of cuke had been placed by an open win- | Hol; Mr, Hannibal, private attendant of an upper- 
dow in the pantry, that its pasted surface might | crust gentleman, who is going to stop at the Sailor's 
The ice-cream freezers, realy | Safe Anchor,” 

to yield up their precious conteuts, were set away 


great «lay of her life, and she felt its importance in, ! 








‘“Mr. Doli, yer welcome as hot-honse peaches 1 
and these gemmen, tiay I request an interdiction ¢” 

Dolf had just been informing Lis companions th 
the lady approaching them was not to be sneezed ut 
in any particular whatever, as she ruled the roost of 
Piney Cove, and had, everybody said, laid up lots of 
rocks ; besides, as for cooking—well, he said nothin, 
it was not necessary ; they wonld see what Clorinda 
was in that line when the supper came on. 

This speech had preparer the strangers to receise 
their sable hostess with great distinction, and when 
she launched a stupendous courtesy at them in av- 
knowledgment of their elaborate hows, the mutnu:d 
admiration that sprang up mong the whole group 
then and there, was an oasis in lanian uuture. 

* Miss Clorinda—Mr. Spark~, of the Metropolitan 


Clorinda had just recovered herself from one 
courtesy, but she took the wind in her garments 
and fluttered off into a couple more without loss of 
time. : 

“ De neighborhood am obligated to any gemmen 
as brings sich pussons inter de serciety ob Piney 
Cove. If yer hasi’t had deecived an invite from 
Mr. Benson, dat white pusson yer sees up yunder, 
remit me de felicity.” 

Clorinda took two buff envelopes from her bosom 
as she spoke, and yuve them to Mr. Sparks, of the 
Metropolitan, and Mr. Julius Hannibal, private, 
with a smile that flitted across her face like smoke 
from wfurnace. 

“It speaks ob pumps and yellcr gloves as bein’ 
ndispenserable, but dem as comes promisens as ver 
friends dus, Dolphus, can’t be spected ter imply.” 

The centlemen smiled in bland thankfulness, ex- 
hibiting a superh display of ivers and second-hand 
white kids in the operation, 

“* You didn’t expect me,”’ whispered Dolf, join- 
ing Clorinda when she turned to couiuct the party 
to the honse, but the hart will pant after clear 
water. 
when the muster told me to come over and see that 
every thing was ready, I jumped at it. Hope you're 
not offended at my bringing these fellows ?” 

“*Fended ! excluimed Clorinda, stepping upon 
the grass ax if it lad been egg-shells, that she had 
resolved not to erush. ‘* When was yer Clo ebber 
‘fended wid yer, Dolphus ?” 

* Poor telluws,” said Dolf, looking back at his 
fricuds. ** they see my felicity and are ready to burst 
with envy.” 

* Am dey?’ exclaimed Clorinda, bridling—* poor 
souls: bat no pusson can be ’spected to cut up inter 
halt’ a dozen, so dey am bound ter suffer.”’ 

The whole group had reached the front portico 
by this time. Vie, who had stolen behind the hall- 
door and stood watching their approach through 
the crevice, came forth now, blushing till the golden 
bronze on her cheeks burned red. Clorinda flamed 
up at the sight. 

““What hab yer done wid yer apron, chile? jes 
march right ’bout an’ get it ter once. Who ebber 
hearn ob chile ob yer age widout apron ?” 

Victoria’s black eyes flashed like diamonds; she 
drew aside, leaning against the wall, with the grace 
of a bronze-figure, half frightened out of her wits, but 
defiant still. What right had Clorinda to tell about 
her apron, or drive her down stairs? She cast an 
imploring glance at Dolf, but he looked resolutely 
away. 

“Come in, gemmen, out ob sight ob dis oudacious 
chile,” cried Clorinda, almost sweeping poor little 
Vic down with a flourish of her skirts. 

‘“No,” interposed gentlemanly Dolf, who had a 


I couldn’t stand it three days longer, so 





genius for keeping out of storms. “ The gentlemen 
were just saying, as we came up, how much they | 
would like « walk towards the woods. So with 
your permission, Miss Clorinda, we will leave you | 
to the feminine duties of the toilet; thongh beauty | 
when unadorned is most adorned.” 

“"Cept when de gray hair« will peek out. 
hi! look dar!” 

These audacious words were uttered by Victoria, | 
whose pouting wrath could no longer ne restrained. 

The two city gentlemen fell to examining their } 
gloves with great earnestness. Dolf made a hasty 
retreat through the door, calling on them to follow 
him, and Clorinda left five handsomely defined fin 
ger-marks on Victoria’s hot cheek before she darted 
off to a looking-glass, and fell into a great burst of 
tears over the state of her treacherous turban. 

“Now,” said Vie, gathering herself up from the 
wall, and rubbing her cheek, down which great hot 
tears were leaping with passionate violence—‘* Now 
I’se gone and doue it, sure; she won't ct me—”’ 

“Vie! Vie!” 

It was the treacherous voice of Dolf, who came 


Ai! 


stealing in from the portico 

“ Vic, don’t be so audacious, you lovely spitfire; 
go this minute and make up with her, or we've lost 
all chance of that new cotillion I was learning 
you.” 


“T can't! I fi 





barst forth the pretty, 


pron ! 


won't” 
bronze furv. atamen og d 


without its remedy. So she kindled an immense 
quantity of wax-lights, crowded them before her 
looking-glass, and at once commenced the mysteries 
of « full toilet. The result was so satisfactory when 
she took a survey of her pink barege dress, covered 
with innumerable smull flounces, and the gorgeous 
white gauze scarf, glittering with silver, which 
formed a turban, with long sweeping ends falling to 
the lett shoulder—that she melted at once towards 
the girl who had helped to make her so resplendent. 

“Jes see what spiendiferous idets that chile 
Miss Elsie hub, Vic,” she cried, shaking the 
flounces into place over her crinoline. ‘“ Now 
’serve she never worn dis sumptious dress more en 
vice, but sent it down here good as new ; ’sides de 
turban, jes see it shine. Yes, Vic, I forgives yer, 
so don’t rub dem knuckles in yer eyes no more,” 

Vic darted away, and in « marvellously short time 
cume back, her hair braided in with scarlet ribbons, 
and a dress of several gorgeous colors fluttering 
with every joyous movement of her slender person. 
She was fanning herself before the glass when Cle- 
rinda started up. 

“ What am dat?” 

“Dat? why it am a carringe. Oh, golly, golly, 
they’m coming,” cried Vic, wild with delight, and 
away the two darkies went down the great staircase 
and into the hall, where the honors of the house 
were commenced with astonishing elegance. 

‘Two or three wagons sat down their sable loads, 
und directly the sound of a fiddle rang through 
all the basement story, and the laundry floor 
vibrated to the elastic tread of dancers, whuse nat- 
ural love of music gave grace and spirit to every 
movement. The two fiddles poured out triumphant 
strains of music, and in every particular Clorinda’s 
ball was a success. 

At last Clorinda disappeared from the laundry, 
and Dolf followed her into the supper-room, where 
he exclaimed in raptures at the gorgeousness of the 
table. 

“Yes,” said the housekeeper, modestly, “ but 
how am we to get ‘long widout wine ; Marsa Mellen 
carried off de keys, and widout dat—” 

‘See here!” cried Dolf, holding up a key which 
had been resting in his pocket; ‘‘ catch me unpre 
pared ; I thought about the wine.” 

Clorinda almost embraced Dolf in her delight, 
but he did not seem to observe the demonstration 
in his haste to reach the wine-cellar. 

When he came back with his arms full of long- 
necked bottles, Clorinda’s happiness wus supreme, 
and directly after there was u rush of feet and an 
abrupt silence‘of the two fiddlers. The company 
had gone into supper. After the rush and bustle 
had subsided a little, Dolf placed himself at the head 
of the table, with a corkscrew in one hand and a 
bottle in the other. 

“Oh, my!” whispered Virginia, ‘‘1 hope dar’s 
lots of pop in it.” 

A rushing explosion, and the rich gurgle of xm 
ber wine into the crowding goblets satisfied her com- 


pletely. 
Dolf lifted his glass and prepared himself for 1 
speech. ° 


‘* Ladies of the fair sect, and gentlemen—” 

That moment Mr. Julius Hannibal, who had al- 
lowed hiinself to be crowded towards the door, stole 
out and went softly up stairs. With the stealthy 
motion of a cat, he crept along the hall and opened 
the front door. 

A man came out from the shadows of the portico, 
and glided into the hall. It was Mr. North, Hanni- 
bal’s master. 





: CHAPTER IV. 


A crown of carriages was in front of the church— 


ia throng of richly-dressed persons filled it, with 


euch life and bustle as sacred walls never witness. 
save on the oceasion of a grand wedding. Mrs. 


| Harrington lind done her pleasant work fatneusly. 


Not a fashionwble person among her own frivnds, 
or a distinguished one known to bridegroom or 
been omitted. Thus the stately church 
Snowy feathers waved over posan- 
mer bonnets; lace, glittering silks, and u flush of 
jewel» were -ven on every hand, fluttering in the 
dim religions light around smiling faces and grace- 
fully bending figures. 

A buzz of whispered conversations rose from 
nave to gallery; for a large portion of that brilliant 
throng had never seen the bride, and curiosity was 
on the qué vive regarding her. 

In one of the front pews a friend of Mrs. Hurring- 
ton was sitting with a group of her own confiden 
tial acquaintances. Of course she knew all about it, 
and could tell them why Mr. Mellen, the great catch 
of the season, had chosen a wife so utterly unknown 


bride, hard 
was crowded, 


to their set. 

Certainly Mra. Chase knew all about it—had the 
particulars froin her sweet friend, Mrs. Harrington, 
who was, they all knew, a sort of lady patroness to 
the affair. Would she tell? Of course—why not? 
There was no secret about it now, and it might 
he ter “tes before the bridal party came in. 

TD he rowtdanad 
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THE WINDS. 
BY W. L. BERTRAM. 


Tue winds of the spring—they are heralds bold, 
They anvounce o’er iand and sea 

The retreat of the winter, wearr and old, 

The fl,wers new birth from the looseaing mould, 
Avéc the coming of bird and bee; 

And the hearts of cil rejoice, rejoire, 
And the b ood o! our veins leaps light, 

As they trumpet, all day, the queen, their choice, 

And the triumph is fel:, that swells their voice, 
In their 1. ud huzzas at night. 


The winds of the summer are lovers true 
Of all thiogs bright and fair: 
From the vender flowers they kiss the dew, 
And sing soft songs as they daily woo, 
Then faint in the fields of air. 
They fold their wings in the sultry noon, 
From the sun’s unclouded night; 
But they wake at the cricket's and beetle’s tune, 
And sigh with the maids beneath the moon, 
In the wild, luxurious night. 


The winds of the autumn are mourners all 
For the beauty passed away ; 
And they :ob and sigh as the dead leaves fall, 
While a misty veil, like a funeral pall, 
Is hung o’er the dreary day. 
They mourn the fate of the fading flowers, 
That the frosts have touched with blight ; 
The, -vander abroad with the fitful showers, 
And « strange sad feeling the sou! o’erpowers, 
As they moan in the ghostly night. 


The winds of the winter are warriors dread, 
From the realms of ice and snow; 
Terror and death from their wings are shed, 
And desolation far is spread, 
Wherever their legions go. 
The iron ranks of tae woods they break, 
A>d the streams grow dumb with fright ; 
From their ire « ep: edy flight we make, 
And, sate at home, how we shiver and shake, 
At their territle shouts at night! 





LINDA, 
The Dancing Girl of the Cafe St. Nicol. 


By ‘frs. M. A. Denison. 


CHAPTER XIII. 


Ir was indeed true that the wound which 
seemed to have extinguished life was yet not fatal. 
When carried to the dead-house, where strangers 
are generaliy conveyed, some one of ‘the bearers 
detected the motions of life. A surgeon was sent 
for, «ho pronounced his state temporary sus- 
pension of tie faculties, and had him sent to one 
of the nospitals. There the surgeon whom Lily 
met, distinguished as much for his generous 
dealings with the poor as his great skill and 
immense wealth, became interested in his case, and 
Lily, under Providence, was led to the very person 
who could best relieve her terr ble suspense. 

The hospital was a large, commodious building— 
none better in all France. The wards were skil- 
fully constructed, so that each \atient could have 
what secmea the luxury of privacy. The patients 
in the room where our poor young friend Eugene 
lay were generally of the better classes, better I 
mean in purse and privileges. It was Jate in the 
afternoon, the sun shone in brilliantly, but its 
fallen rays were jealously screened, so that it was 
not too bright for the faint eyes of sickness. 

“ Nurse,” cried a weak voice. 

The cleanly, white capped woman was instantly 
beside h'm. 

** Has nobody been here? 
after me ?” 

** Nobody but the doctor, dear heart,” was the 
rep'y, ina cheery voice. 

‘I thought I saw my sister—I suppose I was 
dreaming. They must hear of it soon—my mother 
and my tister—pray God it may not kill my poor 
mother.” 

“Oh! no, some kind, good friend will tell her, 
but keep up your spirits. Yon I see the doctor 
coming—and upon my word, dear, there’s a lady 
with him—a young lady, too. Now, don’t move, 
don’t speak, don’t be excited in the least, because 
if you do 1 shall just tell the doctor that you’re not 
in a fit state to be seen. Ah! yon is a pretty 
young girl, and surely by her face I know she is 
your sister.” 

Lily came forward, but under the doctor’s 
training she was as calm and quiet as if she had 
but just parted from him. 

“Uh! Eugene, dear Eugene!”—and there she 
stopped, sat down on the side of the bed, took his 
wasted hand in hers, and strove to check her 
emotion. He grew somewhat faint. but after a few 
moments it passed away, and he was calmly 
happy. 

‘*What will mother think of me?” he mur- 
mured. 

“She will only be too thankful that you are 
spared,” said Lily. ‘ Now, yeu are to be taken 
to a private house, and I am to be your nurse, 
Mr. Belmont, a friend of the kind surgeon, says 
you may stay at his residence, and be weil cared 
for till you recover. He says he knows )ou very 
well by reputation, for I told him what you wrote, 
and what your signature was. Oh! Eugene, if I 
were yu I'd write under my real name, in case of 
accidents, you know.” 

“Not many such accidents as these are likely 
to come off, I hope,” said Eugene, smiliog drearily. 
‘* Never again, under whatever provocation, will I 
allow the hand of any man to be raised against me 
I fired in the air, thank God!” 

“Oh' Eugene, we never dreamed, mamma and 
I, that you would be a duellist. But never mind, 
that ie all over. This ex. rience has cured you, I 

am sure.” 


‘* How did you leave mother ?” 


Has nobody inquired 


‘Til, but by to-morrow she will be quite well. 
eo kind Mr. Belmont is going to Rouen, to see 

er.” 

‘I wonder if it is the Belmont who is so rich?” | 
murmured Eugene. He endowed a college, I | 
believe. He is an Englishman by birth.” | 

“I dare say it is the same one,” said Lily; “ he 
must be rich, at all events he is handsome, and a | 
great friend to literary peop'e.” 
“It is the same one, I think,’ he said, and 
sizhed a little. 

With woman’s quick perceptions, Lily inter- | 
preted that sigh. 

‘I have seen her,” she whispered archly, “and 
she is as beautiful as you said.” 

* Oh! Lily.” 

“You know very well who I mean--Made- 
moiseile L:.da. She’s a little darling, and looks 
as good as sae is pretty ?” 

** Where did you see her ?” 

Then Lily had to teil him ali; how she first saw 
the beautiful dancer, her solicitude on his account, 
her visit to the house, to all of which he listened 
éagerly, and smilingly. 

“That has done me a world of good,” he said; 
‘shall I ever be able .o rescue her from sucha 
life ?” 

“Oh! who doubts that you are to be rich and 
famous? I am sure I do not, especially after going 
through such a dreadful experience. You will be 
careful now ; but that awful Monsieur Louis, where 
is he?” she shuddered at the thuught of him. 
“They szy te will not dare come back to Paris,” | 
said Kugene; ‘the police are on his track, for he 
has been guilty of ocher and : rosser crimes, so I | 
think I shall never be troubled with him again. 
To think what a villain he would have made me!” | 
Two days after that Eugene had gained greatly. | 
Mr. B:Imont had returned, and reported that | 
Li'y’s mother was overjoyed at the good news, | 
that she left, her bed the same day, and was. 
making prep2rations to come on. He advised also 
that Eugene should be moved immediately, as, 
everything was prepared for his comfort. Mr. ; 
Belmont was a bachelor. Mr. Bel».ont was study- 
ing Lily to his heart’s content. The chid had 
never seen such splendor as met her eyes ia that 
magnificent dweiling. Everything that heart 
cou'd wish seemed ready to her hand. Her brother 
was placed in a large and most elegant chamber, on 
a couch fit fur the occupancy of a king, and Lily 
was installed by his side, merely to be hit com- | 
panion. A good nurse was engaged, and alto- 
gether Lily had never been so regally served. 
Under this kind nursing Eugene improved 
rapidly. 
Not so poor little Linda The troupe left Rouen ' 
in a day or two, hours before the intelligence that 
her boy was still living reached the widow Atvile. | 
From village to village, and from town to city they 
carried her, but she failed daily and perceptibly. , 
At last Madame Rollo ssid she could not encourage | 
such an automaton, The woman went with her 
company, leaving nurse Margrave at a wretched 
village, with Linda in the first stages of a threatening 
fever. The poor nurse was for a time overwhelmed 
with their misfortune. Her darlisg’s sickness 
absorbed all her faculties; she did not apprehend ' 
or think of other dan.°rs. 

Looking over her baggage at the small tavern at 
which the two were stopping, she found, to her 
horror and dismay, that she had been robbed of her 
money and many of her clothes. Her watch, also, 
which she bad put aside as needicg repairs, was 
gove; and in a paroxysm of despair, the poor 
creature rushed downstairs proclaiming her loss. 
‘“‘A pretty story,” said the landlord, a hard- 
hearted type of jis class, ‘and a likely one. I’m 
not so easily taken in.” 

‘* But, sir, we were travelling, I and the chi'd, 
with Madame Koilo’s troupe. She will tell you 
that we are honest.” 

“Oh! aye! any of them can trump up a stcry— 
ye deserve to be robbed, going among such com- 
pany. And that child on your hands, too. It’s my 
opinion that ye’d both better tramp to the poor- 
house, for I shan’t turn my tavern into a hospital, 
I can tell you, so you may make tracks, you and 
the girl, as soon as you can. At any rate, you 
can’t stay in this house another night.” 

This was discouraging and very cruel. Nurse 
Margrave hurried upstairs, fullof anguish. Linda, 
who laid in a feverish sleep, was aroused by her 
entrance. Her wild eyes turned imploringly to the 
door. 

“Oh! Margrave,” she said, faintly, ‘‘don’t feel 
bad, we'll get another engagement in a few days. 
Oh! [ wish I had an orange.” 

“‘Tdon’tknow, child, where we can get anything,” 
suid the nurse, hiding her tears; “ I begin to feel 
discouraged.” 

““ Why, what is the matver, Margrave?” cried 
Linda, noticing the change in her voice. 

“My poor child, we have lost everything.” 

“ What can you mean ?”’ cried Linda, in terror. 

“ Our money, child—all our noneyis stolen, and 
I have only a few francs in my purse.” 

“Oh, Margarve! that is very dreadful,” said 
Linda, pressing her slight hands upon her burning 
forehead. ‘* What sre we going to do?” 

“*T don’t kno «, child; it seems as if Providence 
had deserted us.” 

No, no; you must not say that. 
—there is the diamond ring.” 

* That has gone, too, child. 
box with our money.” 

“Oh, Margrave! Then we can’t stay here. I 
must get well, indeed I must;” and she attempted 
to ris« from the bed, but, weak and giddy, fell back 
again. ‘*My head is dizzy,” she said piteously, 
‘and my hands burn so. Oh, dear! I wish we 
were in Rouen; those kind people, his motier and 
his sister, would care for us. Oh, 1 am sure of it.” 





j 


Itis bad—but 


It was in the little 








‘Yes, child, I wish we were in Rouen, for more 
reasons thar one; but we ore not, we are thirty 
j miles by railway from Rouen. ' 


' Atoile’s. 


' nurse was almost fainting, yet she retained strength 


‘never saw me before. 


“ That is not so very long a journey,” said Linda, 
piteously. 

“No, not if you were well, poor child.” 

** Then I must be well!” exclaimed Linda, with 
decision. ‘‘We must go to Rouen. Nurse, how 
much money have you ?” 

“ Enough to get there and buy food on the way; 
a little more—*e should not perish.” 

“ Then get ready. nurse, and leave me to myself. 
know | can get up strength enough to go.” 
The woman hesitated, but what else could she | 
co? They were evidently on the way to pauperism. | 
while at Madame Atoile’s she felt as if they could 
be received and cared for, at least not turned upon 
the town, as they might be here. 
“It don’t look much like finding your brother, 


I 


; now,” said the purse, almost querulously. | 


‘‘Never mind, Margrave. Don’t you know you | 
have often told me that it is darkest always just 
before day? And it has been more than once. If 
God seer fit I sha'l find my brother; if not, it may | 
be that He is going to take meaway. There, don’t | 
cry, nurse. I’m sure you wou'd not stay long be- 
hind, and for all we know, my poor brother may be | 
in Heaven.” 

“Child, you tear my heart all to pieces, talking 
that way.” 

‘Then I am sorry; I won’t talk so again,” ana 
the little hot band went caressingly over the withered 
face of the nurse. “ But I’m sure I’ve been a great 
care and trouble tu you; I’ve been a poor foolish 
thing, who would worry over some things and make 
myself miserable. But you love me, nurse?” 

‘“* Indeed, indeed I do,” sobbed the woman, bend- 

ing down and kissing her feverish cheek. ‘‘ This 
much I know, I am old and worthless, and should 
not be missed, but God will take care of you.” 
** And of you, too, nurse,” said Linda, piously. 
Now go down and get your dinner, then wrap me 
up well and call a carriage. Once in the cars, 
there’il be « soft cushion there and I can sleep. 
The sigh* of his sister wi!l cure me, and I know I 
can rest there.” 

Poor child! She had to he helped down and 
placed in the carriage, and when they reached the 
railway the old nurse carried her in ber arms and 
felt the flesh yiow like coalsof fire. Srill she bore 
her burden pativnt'y, never once murmuring, hiding 
her face from observation, lest the pass«ngere 
should think her disorder infectious, and arrived at 
Ruen, in a state of restlessness and besiiderment 
that made her almost incspable of thinking. Cail- 
ing for a carriage, she threw the money to the 
coachman and told him to drive her to Madame 
The coach stopped at a splendid mansion, 
from which lights flashed everywhere, for it was 
evening, and the gayest music sounded, varied by 
peals of laughter and singing voices. Tne poor 
nurse had almost got out of the carriage before she 
perceived that this was not the place. 

** Where I want to go there is little flower-garden 
in front, and the house is not large and gay,” she 
said. 

“Oh, you should have said the widow Atoile’s,” 
said the coachman, slamming the coach door to 
and driving off again. 

The burden in her arms had grown heavier, and 
the low moans were indicative of pain. When they 
stopped—at the rizht house this time—the poor 


enough to stagger into the hail and there sank down 
upon a lounge, her charge in her arms. Madame 
Atoile came out, somewhat s:artled at the manner 
of her visitor’s entrance 

“My good woman,” she said, recoiling at sight 
of the burden ske bore, ‘‘you have made a mis- 
take. I do not entertaia stranges.” 

The kindly voice reassured the nurse. 

“Oh, no, madame. You do not know me; you 
Bat you know this poor 
child. Pity cur misfortune, madame, and give us 
at least a bed for the night. I have been robbed of 
all her earnings, and we are penniless.” 

Madame Atoile stooped down. 

“Is not this the little dancing-girl?” she asked, 
startied at her appearance. 

“Yes, madame. Your pocr son knew her— 
knew ho* iunovent and good she was. And, 
madame, it is his death that has made her soill at 
last. She is now worried into a fever.” 

“Poor child!” said the widow, pityingly. ‘‘ So 
she ia sick, and you have been unfortunate. You 
look ill and weary, too. Have you carried her all 
the journey ?” 

** In these arms,” replied the old madame. 

“ Then sit still; I will send one of the servants 
to take her upstairs. She shall be put in a good 
bed, and I will send for a physician. My child has 
found care among strangers, and I would not turn 
a sufferer from my doors.” 

“Oh, madame, how can I repay you?” cried the 
old nurse, tearfully. ‘ 

«1 am repaid, good woman, for all I have ever 
suffered. My son is restored to me.” 

“ What Monsieur Eugene, who was dead ?” 

“Who was thought to be dead,” said the grateful 
mother. “I thank God that, through the kindest 
care and the best of nursing, he has recovered—or 

is recovering.” 

“My poor darling!” exclaimed the nurse, with 
tearful eyes, ‘‘ I fear I shall lose her, she was always 
80 delicate.” 

**Oh, no!” said the kind Madame Atoile, as the 
servant took the light creature in her arms and 
carried her upstairs; “she is only in alow f ver 
1 think we shall save her if we have faith and good 
attendance. They work miracles.” 


CHAPTER XIV. 


Iv is no wonder that Lily's eyes were bright and 
her mouth and cheeks ali dimples. Lily was a' 


| home! 


her shoulders, rich sables they were, a gift from 
one who prized her above all the world. On a 
lounge near her brother lay, looking almost as 
happy as herself. One might have detected, how- 
ever, a sadness in the dark eye that told of some 
secret sorrow. 

“‘Isn’t it gocd to be at home, Eugene? I’m sure 
I thought I should like Paris, and so itis a good 
place to stay in fora wile. But this dear, quiet 
Herbert cays I may stay here s:x months 
in the year if I wish to. He intends buying pro- 
perty here—has, he says, for some time Oh, 
mamma, have you heard anything about the poor 
little Linda ?” 

A loo« of caution from her mother, which she 
did not understand. “ 

“Yes, my dear, I have heard from her. Come 
into the other room and put your furs away. My 
de+r,” she whispered, as Lily foliowed her, “the 
poor child is in this house, dangerously i!].” 

“Oh, mainma!” cried Lily, clasping her hands, 
“I: seems to me one cannot be compl:te!y happy 
without some misfortune comes. In this house ?” 

“Yes, my dear. She has been here a week, and 


| is so ill that we despair of her reccvery.” 


‘Oh, is not that dreadful! Just when Eugene 
has recovered.” 

“He must not know it yet, my dear; besides, I 
could never have thought of such a connection as 
that for Eugene. But he is too weak to bear the 
knowledge just now.” 

“Oh! mamma, can I see her ?” 

“Yes, the fever is not infectious, and you will be 
careful. Poor child! she raves sadly. She loved 
my poor boy innocently, but too well. Will you 
go up now ?” 

“Yes, mamma, immediately,” said Lily, sadly. 
“You will find her sadly altered,” said the 
mother, as she opened the door of the chamber, 
softly. More sadly than Lily was prepared for. 
She burst jnto tears as she saw the thin, sharpened 


| features, the wildly biight eyes, the parched Hos 


and attenuated fingers. At the head of the bed, 
giimly wiping ber ever, sat nurse Margrave. She 
scurcely took foo2 or rest now. Her dariing’s life 
was ali in all to her. 

“Poor ‘tittle thing!” murmured Lily, caress- 
ingly. 

“ That is Eugene’s,” said the sick girl, cxtebing 


i the glitter ef ating on Lily’s finger. “That was 


his; it is mise now—my wedding-ring. Nurse 
said we two never would be mairied—but we will, 
unless I go to heaven before him. Nurse didn’t 
like him »t first, but she likes him now.” 

Then her miad wandered to other fancies. 

“*T will wear my beautiful crimson to-night. Is 
ittime? He must be at the café now; oh! howI 
wiil dance to-night. I will outdo myself, for his 
eyes will give me triumph. He don’t know how I 
watch for his applause. Is it time? 

‘*He said my hair was beautiful; don’t cut it 
off—don’t cut it off!” she cried, plaintively. ‘It 
is very thick and presses on my brain, I know; but 
he will murmur if you cut it off. See how it glit- 
ters. Oh! I wish I were a thousand times more 
beautifu'. 

* There—it’s no use—they will sing that sad song 
that goes through my heart’so. They will try to 
make me think that he is dead. I had a dream 
one day. I dreamed I saw him on the street, and 
his face was—oh! so white. I touched his fore- 
head, and that was cold. It almost killed me. 
There—there—stop singing, I am weary and want 
to sleep.” 

‘It’s that way she gabbles on from morning till 
night poor child,” cried the nurse. “It seems a 
hard fate she was born to from the beginning; the 
love of father avd mother denied her, and many 
things which others, often the poorest, enjoy. 
Alas! poor child, I sometimes think she will only 
find happiness in heaven.” 

** Must she die?” cried Lily. 

“The doctor says this night will decide. It’s the 
ninth. From four in the afternoon, till eleven or 
twelve, she goes into a stupor. He says that to- 
night, if we cannot rouse her before twelve, she 
must die.” 

“She must not die,” said Lily, softly. 

“Ah! young lady, did such things depend upon 
the wishes or wills of mortals, then might we have 
hope. But, alas!” and she shook her head sadly. 

The night came down softly in that time of fear, 
of hope, of doubt. Poor little Linda had gone into 
her strange trance, and the deep shadows settled 
on her face. Her old nurse watched anxiously and 
haggardly. Mrs. Atoile was in the chamber, quietly 
busy about somethicg. She said afterwards that 
she was finding some nice clothes to have ready if 
they should be wanted for a laying out after the 
clock struck twelve. The doctor came in at nine— 
for he took a strange interest in the delicate little 
creature—and said he should stay till the time of 
extremity, for he hoped to awaken her. He could 
not do it now, he said, for nature needed a certain 
amount of rest, and he should not dare to rouse 
her so soon. So the minutes crept on. Eugene 
was below on the lounge, asleep. He had fallen 
into a doze early, and his mother thought best not 
to awaken him. The hours glided on, and every 
face grew terribly anxious. Lily nad begged to sit 
up in an adjoining room to read.*" ¢'.e mizht be 
called at the slightest warni foe au. ore 
exhausted seemed the sleepe a i eo? 

it appeared as her breathing was scarcely C...-. 
ible. 

“It is time to arouze. her,” said the doctor. The 
clock pointed to half-past eleven. He went to the 
bed and gently called her name; then he tried to 
force down some stimulant; then he touched her, 
shovk her almost roughly. ‘he poor old nurse 





home again, her brother by her side, though still 
very weak and pale, and Lily was the promised 
bride of Monsieur Belmont. Yes, he had wooed ana 
won this sweet earl, and right regally did ke prove 
his gratitude. Lily had just returned. It was 
chilly weather now, and her furs had dropped from 


| tried, her voice almost drowned in tears, but no- 
| thing seemed of any avail. Lily stood by, with a 
| white and frightened face. Suddenly she clasped 
her hands, looked for a momeut towards her 
mother, then shook her head, glided softly from 

kneeling by 


the room, and downstairs. There, 
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her brother, she called hi 1. He awakened with a 
start. 

“Why, Lily, child, how pale you look! Is it 
late ?” 

‘‘ Hush, Eugene. I came here to beseesh you 
te save a life.” 

‘What can you mean, ehild, are you still asleep, 
dreaming ?” 

“T h«ven’t been asleep or dreaming. Ob! Eu- 
gene, I must tell you, and I believe you will have 
strength to bear it.” , 

“What do you mean, sis?” and he started bolt 
upright. F 

«Eugene, that poor little dancing-girl is here. 
She has been—there! you turn so white you frigh- 
ten me.” 

“No, no—tell me—tell me.” ‘ 
‘She has been here several days sick. She 
in a stupor now, and if not roused to consciousness, 
the result will be death. Eugene, darling, I be- 

lieve you could save her.” 

“Yes, yee—let me go,” he had risen eagerly. 

“Stop—you must be cautious, too; mother does 
not know I have told you—I didn’t dare—but— 
Eugene!” 

He was gone. 

Still they stood gathered round the bed. The 
doctor had nearly given up ll hope now; not the 
faiutest stirring of the bedclothes could be seen. 
Suddenly a haggard face stood in their midst. Mrs. 
Atoile saw it and gave a faint cry. 

“Let me come,” he said, and they made room 
for him. The nurse clasped her hands, her face 
grew light and expectant. He went close up tothe 
hed. his handsome face working strangely. He 
heat down—he whispered close to her ear, “ Linda, 
come to life—Linda, beloved!” 

There did seem a rippling of the sluggish cur- 
rent to come into those deathly cheeks. Again he 
bent, looked at her with all his might, and kissed 
her lips, this time calling her passionately. Yes, 
there was the stirring of life—the struggle had 
commenced. He lifted her head upon his arm; 
agein and again he called her, till at length the 
white lids fluttered open, and she was saved. Eu- 
gene cast atriumphant glance about him. The eyes 
closed—then opened again—then, with a long, deep 
drawn sigh of satisfaction, the girl smiled, and 
looked feebly round. 

‘‘Saved!” cried the doctor. 

“She knows us all,” said Lily, triumph in her 
yoice. **Oh! mother, forgive me, but I thought 
it would be for the best.” 

“ My child, you are forgiven; I should have had 
more faith. Come, children, we need not be afraid 
to leave her now, we all need rest,” she added, see- 
ing that her son grew pale again. 

As for the old nurse, she sat near, taking no 
part apparently in the rejoicings, only sobbing 
quietly. It was enough for her to know that her 
darling was better, that there was a prospect, ever 
so remote, that she would get entirely well again. 
Eugene went slowly from the chamber, and I dare 
not say what he felt. It seemed as if his only care 
had at last fallen off—for,he had thought continu- 
ally of Linda—not dreamning that she could be under 
the same roof with him. That was a happiness 
that he had not in the least expected. His heart 
was lighter now than it had ever been, and all his 
old imaginings came over him again, making him 
more of a poet than before. 





CHAPTER XVI. 


“JT never thought, child, to see you sitting 
there again, I'm sure.” 

It was purse Margrave, who seemed to be sort- 
ing some little things in a trunk in the corner. 

‘« And I’m certain we owe an eternal debt of gra- 
titude to Madame Atoile, and all the kind family. 
They have treated you as if you were their own.” 

“God bless them for it,” murmured Linda. 

“Yes, you may well say that. I wish you could 
think how we both looked when we first came here. 
{ all dust-covered and travel-worn, and you ina 
heap in my arms (here nurse hobbed her head un- 
der the trunk cover). I wonder any decent person 
would take us, I’m sure. I could hardly have 
blamed one for telling us to go. And I shall never 
forget that cruel landlord. I'll go there sometime 
when you come to your rights, and give him a bit 
of my mind.” 

“ He was a very unfeeling man, certainly,” said 
Linda, “but on the whole I am very glad, it has all 
turned out beautifully—just like a fairy story.” 
“Except that you have not found your brother, 
vet.” 

“Oh! but that will come in good time. Indeed, 
I wish I might never have to dance again. Oh! 
there goes Eugene into the garden. Isn’t he hand- 
some? I wonder when I shall be well enough to go 
into the garden ?” 

“In a week, or two, child—but I fear it will be 
months before you get your good looks back.” 

“And Lily will be married before that. Have 
you seen her lover, nurse ?” 

“No, I’ve staid by you, child, night and day. I 
had no time to bestow on rich gentlemen who come 
a courting.” 

At that moment in came Lily, her arms full of 
jewels. 

“Oh! are they not beautiful ?” cried Linda, with 
childish enthusiasm. ‘“‘ Someway I always loved 
jewely. Good nurse seemed afraid, once, I should 
love them too well. These are lovely. Are they 
yours? Are they new?” 

“Yes, dear, Mr. Belmont sent them to me. [| 
am to have two or three other sets. I do not care 
so very mueh for them, but he seems to take delight 
in giving me such rich things. Wait till I am 
married, dear, and you shall have a set.” 

“Oh! how nice it must be!”’ said Linda, “ to be 
able to give all these things. Do you know I 
have laid awake nights, thinking who I would 
make presents to, if I were rich ?” 

“You may be, child, for you know—oh! the 
the Lord have mercy!” said the nurse. 





“What is it, nurse?” and Mademoiselle Linda 
grew pale and frightened at the unusual sound. 

“Why! my blessing, my darling, here is the 
diamond ring!” 

Oh! nurse,” exclaimed Linda, shrilly. 

“My child, we are rich again. Now we shall be 
able to repay these kind people.” 

“You must not talk of payment,” said Lily, 
gravely. “You know I am going to be very 
wealthy ; and mother would never hear of taking 
anything.” 

* But isn’t it strange, dear child ?”—her old eyes 
glittered almost as much as the diamond—‘“ there 
it was away off in one corner, where it must have 
slipped when I thought I put it away so snugly. 
How thankful I am! and how glad I did not find it 
when we were at that wicked landlord's.” 

“Why so, nurse ?” 

“Why, when I told him I had a diamond ring 
stolen, he began to laugh. ‘Look here,’ says he, 
coarsely, ‘it’s well for you that you can’t show that 
diamond ring, for I tell you I’d had you up for 
theft. People like you don’t generally sport dia- 
mond rings.’ But your mother is a real lady; she 
will believe me.” 

“Besides, Monseur Eugene knows,” added Linda 
quietly, “‘he found it on the bouquet,” and then 
Linda told his sister how it was found, omitting 
some of the particulars. 

“T have kept it, thinking a time of poverty might 
come,” said the nurse, “‘ but never allowed Linda 
to wear it. And she was a good child and never 
asked for it. For truly as the host said, though 
he needn’t have said it—people like us don’t sport 
diamond rings, unless they are dishonest, and that 
I never was—now my precious child.” 

“Let me examine it,” said Lily, “it is very 
beautiful, and looks as if it might be of great 
value,” she said. 

“That I’d like to know,” responded the nurse, 
‘for I suppose now I must sell it, somewhere. Of 
course Linda and I can’t stay here for ever. I 
would not ask it after she gets the strength, and a 
little of the rose color in the poor cheeks. Then I 
know she’ll be as proud to work for herself as ste 
ever was.” 

“ Of course I shall,’’ said Linda a little languidly, 
“only if it could be something else than dancing. 
But I wont complain even of that, if I only get my 
health, I ought not, I’m sure.” 

** Suppose I show this to Mr. Belmont ?” queried 
Lily, “‘ he will certainly know the value of it.” 

Mc. Belmont was expected there that evening 
Soon after he had come, Lily took the ring from a 
little case in which she had enclosed it. 

“How much is a pure diamond worth of that 
size ?” she asked. 

What! have you turned diamond dealer? Good 
heavens! where upon earth did you get this?’ he 
cried, his brow flushing. 

“Why, have you ever seen it before ?” 

**Seen it,” anda strange look came over his face, 
“it was mine, once, and was stolen from me five 
years ago. I never expected to see it again. 
Where did you get it?” 

“Oh! I came by it honestly.” 

“ Of course, you know I don’t doubt that, but I 
am anxious to learn for very peculiar reasons.” 

“You know our little dancing girl upstairs. 
Well, her nurse had it. She said it was thrown to 
Linda bn a bouquet.” : 

*« [must see that woman,” he said, much agitated, 
“strange, very strange.’’ 

‘* Shall I send her here ?” 

He was walking the floor, “If you please,” he 
said, without stopping. 

Another moment and the man of wealth was 
confronted by the figure of nurse Margrave. His 
only speech was, 

‘Great heavens! can it be ?” 

She in turn gazed at him in consternation. 

**T should know that face anywhere,” she said, 
in violent emotion. ‘‘Oh! can it be that justice 
will be done my sweet child at last.” 

‘You are nurse Margrave.” 

* And you are—” he held his hand up warningly. 
‘*Never mind the name,” he said, “it is long since 
consigned to oblivion. But who is the young lady 
with you ?” 

“Your sister Horace,” again the hand went up. 

“I am Herbert Belmont, now, nurse. My sister! 
my father must have died years before she was 
born.” 

‘* My poor boy, your father was not dead.” 

“Not dead.” 

“No, after that fearful time when his clothes 
were found, and he appeared to have been drowned, 
he was still living. Secreted, for eight years he 
was a prisoner in his own house. This poor babe 
was born just afier his real death. It was given to 
me to be reared in secrecy. I took it to Italy, ac- 
cording to directions. For a few months I heard 
from the mother—then she died. You, of course, 
knew nothing about this innocent one; and when 
I tried to find you the house was broken up—you 
had disappeared. I then took sole charge of the 
child, and supported her till she was fifteen. For 
three years she has taken care of herself and of 
me. Oh! Mr. Herbert, I should ‘have known you 
anywhere, though all these years have passed 
And is it you that are going to marry Miss Lily, 
that beautiful angel ?” 

“I will see you again this evening,” he said, 
struggling with himself. 

In less than an hour the widow Atoile, Lily and 
Eagene knew of the stain upon his real name. It 
made no difference to them—Lily merely saying: 

*T love you for yourself, if you nad neither name 
nor money.” 

Thus Linda found the brother she had searched 
for so long and patiently—and thus was she re- 
lieved from a life of care and toil. 

Mr. Belmont was married, and took Linda and 
her nurse, with his wife, to Italy, where they re- 
mained three years. During that time Eugene de- 
voted himself to his profession, and when Mr. 





Belmont returned with his beautiful wife, and yet 
more lovely sister, no one remembered her, in the 
glorious bride of a glorious poet, as the little 
Dancing Girl of the Café St. Nicol. 








THIRTY YEARS AFTER. 
BY ERNEST TREVOR. 


WE were sitting alone together, 

Gertrude of Wyoming was the book we read, 
The twilight fell on the wintry weather, 

And the fire was burning brizht and red. 


On my shoulder her head she rested, 
Looked in my face and gave a sigh, 
Drooped her gray eyes, and softly murmured, 
“* Who so happy to-night as I.” 


Gently I took her yielding fingers, 
Lifted them up to my lips, which prest 
Her soft whie hand as it fondly lingers, 
Like a wearied bird that has found its nest. 


Oh! as I clasped her—dearer—dearer— 
Twining my arms round her slender waist, 

She raised her face, which grew nearer—nearer— 
Till her fond lips on mine she placed. 


Earth and all the stars may perish, 
But not the memory of that thrill, 

For in my heart of hearts I cherish 
Love’s first sweet kiss—I feel it still. 








LIEUT.-COL. HORACE P. RUGG, 


Commanding 59th Regiment New York 
(Veteran) Volunteer Infantry. 


Tus officer, leading back a veteran regi- 
ment, is the youngest of his rank in the State, and 
probably in the service. He was born in Wilming- 
ton, Vermont, on the 11th day of Maroh, 1842. He is 
a gtandson of the late David Rugg, cf Vermont, and 
a descendant of the hero'ne of Haverhill, Mass., 
Hannah Dustin, Leaving Vermont rt the age of five 
years, he came to this city with his parents, and siace 
that time has resided here. 

A‘ the outb-eak of the war he entered the service of 
the United States as a private in the 7ist regiment, 
N. Y. 8. M., and participated with them in the battle 
of Manassas, July 2is , 1861. Soon after re‘u.niag 
home with his regiment, he re-e tered the service -s 
Adjuiaat, Ot. 12, 1861, of the 59 h, then commanded 
by Col. Tidball, which left for the svat of war in tte 
tull of 1861, and was shortly afie ward attached to the 
2ad Army Corp. From the position of Adjutant, 
Rugg has ence rieen throrgh the « ifferent grad«st. 
h-s present position, having b°ea commis -ioned Cap- 
tain Sept. 17, 1862, und Lieus.-Col, Nov. 19, 1863. 

The 59th has shared in near] all the batiles of the 
army of the Potomac, and served on almost all ocea- 
sions uncer Sedgwick, the hcro of Marye’s heights. 
Toe young officer and his trave men can boast of their 

antry at Malvern, Bull Run, South Mountain, 
antietam, Fredericksburg, Maryc’s Heights, Gettys- 
burg and Bristow Station. They all are eager to re- 
sume their pla e on the fore-front of the b.tile, and 
the call for men of true nerve to fill up their ranks 
will not be in vain. The contrast between the two 
veterans is rather striking, but the hero may live 
many years inafew days, and fill up a lifetime by 
a few days of glory. 











A CENTENARIAN REVOLUTIONARY 
SOLDIER. 
John Phillips, of Sturbridge, Mass. 


WHILE we are giving every week portraits 
of the gal/ant men who are upholding the Govern- 
mnt of the United States, it js a contrast to present 
one w.o remains among us of generations long siace 
passed away. 

John Phillips, of Sturbridge, was born June 29, 1760, 
his father, Jonathan, being the third in descent from 
Rev. George Phillips, of Watertown, who dicd in 
1644. 

At the begianing of the Revolutionary wer he was 
at the age of 16 drafted into a militia company anid 
ordcred to Providenor, but did not long remain in 
the service. The residue of his long carcer h s bren 
tpent at the old homestead. He was a member cf tux 
General Court in 1815 and 1816, and though a Demo 
erat through life voted for Mr Lincoln at the last 
election. . 

In religion he has always been a Baptist, snd han 
been a member of that church 77 years, and a Deacon 
64 years, he taking the piace of his father in that 
oflice, He married Love Perry, daughter of Jona- 
than Perry, who had two other daughters named 
Mercy atid Grace. He was but 18 years oid wheu 
they were married, and they lived together 64 years, 
she dying at the age of 82, having had a family of 
nine children. 

His hearing is stili as good as that of most old 
people. He sn to use glasses wien between 40 
and 50, ard used them till . e was about 80, when he 
was able to leave them off, and contiuu:d to read 
without them until within a few years, cut is now 
uaable to read at all. Wen he was in bis 100 h year 
he was calied to Worcester as a witness at court, anc 
was able to recognize his +ignature and give hir 
evidenve with clearne’s aad distinctnes 3. 

At the time of his birth Pownsl was Governor of 
Massachusetts, who the sime year was appointed 
Governor of South C:rolina, wh pn Licut.-G--vernor 
Hutchinson acted in his stead unt‘! Governor Francis 

was appointed; and he haw Jived under the 
administration of four Colonial Governors and 25 
under the Cns‘itation. He has lived to see the po- 
a of the Commonweclih rire from 246,000 
including Maine) to 1,241,603. 

On tbe 29th day of June, 1860, bir friends und 
fellow-citizens hai a celebration ia the part of Stur 
brivge cslled Fiskdale to honor his C-ntennial, 
in which he took much interes: and p!. asure, and of 
which he nox likes to talk. His ad’ ries st the time 
we: “ My friends. I give you th wks for this oppor- 
tunity of seeing so many 0! you p: escent, aad for the 
attention bestowed upon mc; but I feel unworthy 
to receive it As I ve been requeated to offer 
prayer on this occasion, I will first ma-e a few 
remarks, For 75 years I have been a professor o 
réelig:on, and I have endeavored to adorn my pro 
fession. I am now av old child—broken down—100 

ears for you .o look upen, I feel tha’ I ama child 
a know'edye, and in everything else. My creed 
consists of four p+rticular poiuts—ist, ‘he goodness 
ot God; 2d, the divinity of our Saviour; 34, the 
power and reality of revealed religion; 4th, the 
depravity of man, Here I stand a monument of 
God’. goo “ness.” 

H»* was a'ways a strong vigorous man. At 16 he 
s‘ood six feet high, and weighed 196 pounds. His 
weight now is “bout the same. 

6 manner of living has always been plain and 

, laboring hard ¢s a farmer, but rot to excess. 

and not to late bours, usually retiring carly aud 
rising carly. He has been temperate in cating 
drinking, sleepitg, workiog and in all things. His 
beversges have Deen cold water, tea and coffee and 


cider, all of which he has continued t h life, and 
still partakes of the reguiar family meal. He has not 
drark to the amount of a pint of spirits for over 30 
yeare. Since he was 90 yeara of age he has laid up 
and relaid 20 rods of stone wall, laying about two 
rods in a day. = has ag i x ever me we 
yo man, memory is more particular’ 
as all aged people, Ol the events of his carly life: 
He told us he remembered his father, his app 
and his great grandmother, who died at the age of 96. 
Be has a!ways been fond of reading, and is now fond 
of talking, and disposed to narrate his experience, 








GREAT SNOWSTORM ON THE PRAIRIES, 


THE great snowstorm which came with the 
New Year raged with fearful severity on the Western 
prairies. The railroads were blocked up, and on the 
Michigan Central railroad the safferirg of a train was 
great. As the train from Detroit on New Yesr’s Eve 
approached New Buffilo, they found a freight train 
blocked up with evow, unable to get forward or back. 
After waitiag two hours in hopes that the freight train 
would be able to proceed, they then started beck. At 
Michigan city a second engine was attached, but the 
progress was slow; but after passing Calumet, and 
near the junction of the Michigan Southern, it was 
found impossible to proceed. An engine wes sent ie 
Caicago for aid. 

Meanwhile the passengers waited and shivered, 
The cars were furn'shed with a single stove to esch. 
It was as difficult to keep warm four feet from the 
stove cs it was 24 feet, nearly, The wood provided 
was wet or green, or both. Exposed to the penetrat- 
ing wind, laden with frost, which swept across the 
prairie, the condition of the passengers became cx- 
ceedingly uncomfortable. The shiver became pain in 
the feet, and a chill and shudd r, as the night wand 
and no relief engines came, and the fuel was f: st dis 
appearing. The fences were thought of, anda saw 
aided in putting boerds in a ehape to feed the stoves, 
which yielded no return cof comfort. The flames 
roared up the pipe as they ate up the dry pine, a:.d 
smoke was discovercd abcut the roof of the car, aad 
smoke issued from the floor beneath thes ove One 
car did burn so as to render it uatem»ble. The fire 
was put out and the P «6 Sengers .asnndoned it because 
it was noc safe to kindie another in it. And so the 
hours pes-ed, Th cold grew cclder, th: wind 
howled and ehri-ked like mad, the snow fii ed the 
air and the frost drove in througa every cievie, 
pierciog to the qu:ck women end ch'l‘r-n, jike sharp 
uced'es, Those who had jun b biskets tha: were not 
empty carefully of: tributed of the r etores amor g the 
little cnes, and the wermest rocks wire give. to 
nursing mothers and t*eir infax:s. The men found 
pastime in :liernating between the fence apd the 
_ gage car, anu between the Jatter and the s<veral 
stoves 

At list a Michigan Souther. train, drawn by three 
engines, came in sigh. This train was s gna'led, 
stopped end srrangements were * ade for th« transfor 
of the chilled p»ssenger- from the Cent al trai. t> it. 
A d. stance of 300 yar ‘e, m: ~° or lets, Was to be tra- 
vers:d, the snow was deeply drifid, tte suow aod 
fros(-lader wind was sweeping the path like » st.1m 
of g.2ce. But it was incoucced that the prssc:, ers 
would be taken to the city if they would icstwtly 
make an <ffirt toreach the train; haste was ace»: sery, 
in ord: r taat the engines might uct freeze up before’ 

wecculd g¢t started. The scece in the Southern curs 
was fearful, Few bad escaped being friuzen, hildren 
erying, W.men mounirg and fainticg, cil aquiring 
for r. ,\atives. 

The Michigan. Southern train. drawn by the three 
ergipes, start<cd with the adoed freight for the oty, 
but scarcely :hree miles had been passe bef re the 
tran sudd+ulystopped. Whatisthe matter? “ Here 
arc two Rock island engines frozen up!” ws ihe- 
reply. {na few mioutes word came back friin the 
bag gage-cx - ihat the engineer ba: said that 75 eng vcs 
could not +iraw that train through to Chicago, i* as 
80 badly d:ift«d. Atl prepared vow to collect fuel for 
the night «hich menaced thera, and a good supply was 
laid ia aod a man placed at each stove to watch ard 
fe-d it ax it might be s.fe to do so. 

The day went out into dusk, when the door of the 
second car .7as thrown open aud a moufiled figure, white 
with frost .u. snow, entered and thrilled all prisent 
with the aunouncement, “I am here with a team and 
provisions from the city, There are two more trams 
coming s mevhere on the prairie, but it is gettin, 
“ark, and they cannot fiod the train in the fece of thie 
storm, I w«iit men to build a fire in the rear of the 
cars as a beacon and signal for those tesms.” A half 
score of men volunteered, while exclamatiuns of s° r- 
prise, admi' ation and grati'ude erhoed from the hrart 
of every person who had tacughtfully resJigea the 
danger we were in, The fire was lighted, and about 
e ght o’ leck another team or two came by ite gu'd- 
ance, The sirdwi-he+, cold chicken, turkey, auck, 
e'c., wore quickly Cistriduted » mong the husgry ones, 
who a‘e and wond red, and silently thanked he men 
— had thus braved the storm to give them «id and 
cheer. 

And so these proole spent their New Year’s, The 
night, thanks to this relief and the fires, was spent in 
comparative comfort With morzing the wind fell 
the coli vimini-Led and steam ploughs at last reached 
and rescued them, 





THE RETURNING VETERANS. 


SEVERAL regiments of veteran volunteers 
have receniy returned from the seat of war, cov cred 
with honorable scars, and bearing their batt!e-st»inud 
and batt >red colors through our etre.ts The piople 
mace impromptu demon-trationgs at almost every 
step of tueir march, clapping their hands, ard ch-er- 
ing them iu the most enthusiastic manner, .h.ir 
arrival aas beea duly acknowledged in the ne-s- 
papers, and their deecs have been recorded in prose 
aud verse, by appreciative patriots; but their rerep- 
tion his not been equal to their merits. No prepzia- 
tions we’e made by the State authorities to reccive 
tiem. No place had ocen provided for their shelter. 
No tables were spread for their entertsinrrent. io 
State official extended to them a hand of welcome. 

On the 12th the 66th and 59th regiments N. Y, 
volunteers, recently arrived from the Army of the 
Potomac, on furiough were publicly received ard 
reviewed in frout of the City Hall, by Mayor 
Gunther, Brig.-Gen. Spicer, Gen. Morris and sevcral 
members of the Common C unvil, The returned 
soldiers were escoried from the quarters of the Park 
Barracks by the 7let r:gimeat N. Y.S.N.G., Col, 
Trafford, to the parade ground ia front of the H-il, 
where brigade lice was iormed. The steps of the 
Hali and caplanace were crowded wi'h pcopie who 
loudly cheere.: our brave troops as with tet'ered and 
hattle-stained co'ors they filed ne inreview. After 
the review march was taken up Broadway an“ tl:;ough 
other streets, the 7ist regiment acting as escort. All 
alu g the tine of march the r turned solders were re 
ceived wi:h cheers of welcome. Previous oc e review 
a beautiful and coy ee and accoutrementa were 

resented to Lievt.-Col. John S. Haramei', by Sergt.- 
sjor Stephen G. Newmau, on cehelf of the non- 
commissioned officers The Sergt -Major made 2. :sw 
r-marks in whi h he spoxe of the high esteem in 
which Col. Hammeil was held by the men cf his 
command, and paid a tribute to bie chara-ter #8 a yuan 
and a soldier. Lieut.-Col. Hammell briefly rg sponded, 
and whi e a his men for their kind th ughts 
wishes, remarked that he had but don® his usty, 

We give in this cumber.a poririit <f Lieut.-Col, 
Rugg, »od shill give in subsequertr umbrers, pertrrits 
of the Colonels oe! a | re-enlistung regiments, to honor 
as far +s we can these heroic men, whose n-mes are 
associated with eo much of the gio ious victor: of 








tho war. 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. (Jan. 80, 1864. 


ee ents 
ee rarer > he 


——— a pares bce 





4 


4 *eY), 


il MNP Se 
i) 
&Q 


—& 


> 7 
= Hh 


WW 


WX AXss 


\ 


\ 
\\ 


Crt ti bY 


wi 


\\ \ 
3 
VAN 


AS 


NN 


\ 
AB'S DAY CONiRABAND BALL AT VICKSBURG, MISS.—Fsou a Sxetca py ovr Srectan Anmsr, Frxp. B. Sours. 


PX 
‘tp oe 
»N S 


A NEW YE 


« 


oe 


52 abe 


. Yj 


* = = 








_ Jam. 30, 1864.] FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


301 























| 

] 

) 

) 

} a , 

| [a Ss 

; PHILLIPS, 

) OUR CENTENAEIANS—JOHN OF STURBRIDGE, MASS., AGED 103 YEARS 6 MONTHS. .“OOL. HORACE P. RUGG, COMMANDING THE STH N. . CRTERAN VOL.—FROM A PHuTCuT Ali 

) 

) 

) 

] 

) 

) 

; 1 

. | 

) i 

iM mM | Mill ih ij 

NAA) eel ii i ! 

WA If! Pe, rt. } | 4 } 

11} k A } He AN) 4 

) aN escca 8 a, UT nhl iH 

a cs a 

j STH cnn AUN 3 Hh 

| See ta ar ee a 
“CM eV) 


; 4 
aThftt 


TTT 
Ea 

















bis sat “tt 
i il 
ALAA 

mi" 
il Ai i 
rm 


if 


HHH 


i HM 






































THR BR-ENLISTING REGIMENTS~-GEN BURNSIDE REVIEWING THE 667TH AND 697TH NEW YORK VSTERAN VOLUNIRERS AT TUB YIFTH AVENUR HOTEL, 





tila 


CLE 
. Wines 


THOTT 


PLL Fir, 





302 


FRANK 








FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


A GENTLEMAN who had married a second 
time indulged in recurring tos often in conversation 
to che beauties and virtues of his first consort. He 
had, however, barely discernment enough to discover 
that the sutject was not an agreeable one to his 
present lady. 

* Escuse me, madam,” said he, “I cannot heip 
expr’ ssing my regrets for the de»r departed.” 

“Upoa + y bouor,” said the lady, “I can most 
heartiiy affirm that I am as sincere a mourner for her 
ae yor can be.” 


A LITTLE fellow, not more than five years 
ef age, hearing some gentlemen et his father’s table 
d‘scussivg the familior lire, * Au honest m-n’s the 
oblest work of God,” said he knew it wasn’c true; 
~~) ~aeeaae was beter than any man that was ever 
mude, 


Busy Prace.—They have a little town 
** Out West,’ which appears to have been overlooked 
by Dickens and other Engl sh travellers, and which 
te “all sorts of a stirring place.” In one day ihey 
recently had two street fights, hupg a mn, rode 
t= ree men out of the fowr on a rail; got up a quarter 
rave. avd a turkey-shcoting, a gauder pulling, a 
match dogfight, aud preachirg by a circus ri er, who 
afccrwards ran a footrace for applejack all round; 
and as if that was not enough, the Judge of the 
Curt, after losing his year’s salary at a single- 
hi .uded poker, and whipping a person for saying he 
didn’t understand the game, went out and helped to 
lya-h his grandfather ior hog-stealing. 


‘‘GornG, going, just a going!” cried out 
an auctioneer. 

‘* Where are you going ?” asked a passer-by. 

“ Well,” replied the knight of the hammer, “ I’m 
goi7g to the Zoological/Gardevs, to tell the managers 
that one of their baboons is loose.” 


An irresolute man’s mind, is generally, 
ts Richard III. said of his own body, “ ous half :vade 
up.” 

THERE are few who are not more solicitous 
about their wives’ consciences tha’ their own. 


Tue following hit at Southern army con- 
tractors appears in the Chattanooga Rebel. It will 
answer for more Northern latitudes: 

To rob the country two contractors come, 
One cheats in corn, the other cheats in rum, 
Which is the gre iter, if you can explain, 

A rogue in spirit or a thief in grain? 

A Romance: Carerty RaymMep.—They 
meet in the street, aud the sigh, aes by. Meet 
again, and its plaia that they’re both nothing loth 
maa and wife to be for life. 


‘* Dear,” says he, “* you love me?” 
“Yes, Ido. Pray, do you love me too?” 
* Fondly !” 


“‘J.a? ask Mamma!” 

Off he goes, to propose, and receive mother’s ‘eave, 

Ma says “ es.” 

You may guess with what joy he «mploys various 
trades, by whose aids ’tis his wish to furnish for his 
Spouse a fit house. Wh-u that’s “one, they’re 
made one, by a priest; give » feast; set off svon— 
hoseymoon—Dblisses, kisses, Mister, Missise—whut a 
tale of true love this is. 





HOSTETTER’S 
CELEBRATED 


STOMACH BITTERS 


HABITUAL CONSTIPATION.—_HOW TO EF 


FECT A CERTAIN AND PFRMANENT CURE, 
—Some occupations of life prediepore to costiveness, 
especially those whi-h allow but littieexercise, Per- 
sons who contract th s unfortunate habit of body, uo- 
der such ci: cumstances, miyht poss: by be relieved by 
changing their sedentary employments for others of 
a more activekind; | ut thie i. Dy »o means certain. 
liabi~wal constipation is a very obstinate disorder. 
Al. the ordinary so called remedies invariavly aggra- 
vate it, Nothing can be more snjurious than the con- 
tinued use of strong aperients. They at first irritate, 
and finally almost parslyzo the bowels—rcnderin 

them so torpid that cuorm us dos: 8 of « thartic medi- 
cioes have no effect upou them. A mild aperirnt, 
combined with a gentle stimulant, is the teue rem: dy; 
aud a combination ia the happiest proport on. of these 
ingredients, is fuund in HOSTETTE’S S* OMACH 
BITTERS. This famous stomachic tnvigorites the 
whole intestinal canal, while quietly removing from 
its convolutions all impedicwats to a free pissage 
—— them. No mere purgaiive has this double 
operation. No ordiuary stimulant effects the desired 
object. Cases of cons ipation ab doned as hopeirss 
by distinguishea medics] men hve been curea in a 
few weeks by th» Bitters To those who have tried 
all the medicines of the ditpens«ry in vain, we sey 
try this irresistshe stimulant and aperient. There is 
no sufficient reason why constipation should be tbe 


conocemence of sedentary habits. HOSTETTE’S 
BITTE 


RS, by supplying the vigor which would 
otherwise be rived rom exercise, will in all cases 
enable the system to 


~~ its excretory functions 
regularly and healthily. Fev physicians oven make 
proper allowances for the excitement in scme cases, 
and the gloom almost amounting to despair, in others, 
which ar? freqiently the accompanimevts of the dis- 
eases of females. The truth is, that ladies affected 
with these visitations of‘en moke heroic efforts to 
conquer them, «nd fail for the want of just sucha 
stimulant ani corrective as the “ Bitters” afford. If 
the true nature of woman’s «:nstitu'ioi were better 

reciated, it would be scen thot nu blame attaches 
to her for th se aberrations, but that on the contrary, 
they should reuder her the objcct of a tender sympathy 
and a funder care. 

Sold by all Druggists and Family (crocer’ 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 
HOSTETTER & =MITH, Pittrssvure, Pa., 
Deport ror New Yorn, 476 Broapwar. 








Do you want to get Married? 
If 89, don’t fai! to buy 
“ Courtship Made E:sy,” » Book of 100 pazes, Ilus- 


tratad, contaiving full wst:uctions in the Art of | 
« Paychologic Fas ‘in tion.” with Explana’ory C! arts | 


evabiirg any persoo, of either sex to farcinat’ and 
win the undving love of any person oy choose in- 
stantly, thus rendering success in courtship certain. 


Sent by m.il for 50 cents end tro red stamps. 
A 
Ca 


. 


P 
ress E. D LOCKE & CO., 
Box 1546, Portland, Maine. 


| FURNITURE, 


WHOLESALE 


No. 87 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, al) 


TUCKEK’: NEW STYLE 


The best as well as the cheapest o 





Every Co. from A to M, and ever 
and sent free oo receipt of price. 
to Ciubs. 


Cc. 


Miss Braddon’s New Novel. 
UNPARALLELED ATTRACTIONS !! 


Every ledy siwutd secure an early num- 
ber of 


FRA... LESLI:’S LADY’3 MAGAZINE 
FOR FEBRUARY 1864, 


Containing th pening of Miss BrRappDoN’s 
new and exci:ing Romance, 


THE DOCTUR’S WIFE, 
the advanced sheeis of which were obtained 
at a cost of $3,000. 

This will be esteemed beyond all doubt 
her greatest and ablest work, having been 
secured by TempLe Bar at ah enormous 
cost. 

Our February number will contain a splen- 
did double page colorey Fashion plate, show- 
ing eight full dresses, s four page Fashion 
plate; new styles of Bonnets, Caps and Head- 


patterns, a nuinber of interesting Tales, 
Sketches and [ilustrations. 


Every lady should take it for these reasons, 
and 


1st.—Because it is the earliest chronicler 
of the latest Parisian Fashions. 


2d.—Because it has established Agents 
in Paris, London and Berlin, who forward 
by every Steamer the latest novelties, 
in advance of their publication in those 
cities, exclusively for this Magazine. 


8d.—Because, having the Largest En- 
graving Establigpment in this country, 


for this Magazine. 

4th.—Because the Colored Steel Fashion 
Plate is double the size of the largest plate 
published iv auy osher Magazine. It con- 
sequently contains twice the number of 
Models for D-esses. 


Patter: of some new garment for Lady’s 
use, imported expressly for this Magazine. 


Modes—the largest Fashion Plate ever 
published in any Magazine. 

7th.—Because, in addition to the Fashions, 
a large space is devoted to choice Literary 
Matter, including Illustrated Tales, Bio- 
graphies, etc. 

8th.—Because One Hundred Dollars ex- 
pended ii: procuring Foreign Fashion Books 
would give less available information than 
can be had in Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Maga- 
zine for $3 per annum 

9th.— Because each number contains over 
100 Engravings of the latest style for 
Morning, Walking, Dinner and Evening 
Costume for Ladies and Children. 


Eawkes’s Diamond Pointed Gold Pen 







Medium Pen $0 59|Commerial Pen $1 25 

Lirpe “ 0 63 | Maromoth 1 50 

Evy roctt on 0 75 | Leviathan - 200 
Also, Fount) —one fill ns will write eight to 





stamp fo Cir ular 
. HAWKUS, Masufacturer 
432 6 4 Naoeau Street, N. Y. 
B a Balls! 


Patent Compreseea Ivory, 24 and 2j in., $10 _ 
set; 2 in. Bagate le Balls, $8 prt ons ii in. Bagatelis, 
| $7; warranted for six months. “i. M. WELLING 
| Agent, 207 Centre Street, New York, sign of the 
| Golden E'ephant. 


LESLIE'S ILLUSTR. 


SOLDIERS C° PI 


Corps Badge worn b 
iso Cavalry and Artillery Bar ges. 
Don’t fail to sen1 for an Illastrated Catalogue. 


dresses, and tweive pages of miscellaneous , 


the Publisher possesses unequalled facili- | 
ties for rapidly reproducing Fashion Plates 


5th.—Because it contains a full-sized Cut 


6th.— Because it also contains a Mam- | 
moth Four Page Engraving of the latest | 


TED NEWSPAPER. 





[Jan. 30, 1864. 





FURNITURE, 


AND RETAIL. 





DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(FORMERLY H. P. DEGRA4! 
Bowery, 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and 
Chrystie Street—making it one of the largest Furni'«r 
They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Vi 
Their stock consists, in tur, « 


ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AWD CHAIRS LA FURNITURE : 
Mahogany and Walnut Parlor and Uhamber Furniture ; 


New York. 


ieet through to No. 65 
the United States. 


‘nde for Time or Cash. 


Nie 242 


Hous: = in 


ole r 


qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MAf- 


TRESSES, a large stock; ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, 
in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


PATENT SPRING BED, 


fany inuse. Retail price, $2 each. 


Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 


ST TENTS TT ey 





NS & CORPS BADGES 


ihe Army constantly on han}, Evgrs ved to order 
A splendid list of PREMIUMS offernd 
Addi cue 


L. KALCH & CO., 208 Broadway, N- Y. 


PAE “RIDGEWUO) - FATENT 
SMOKING CASE! 


a 
oe 


oS 
a 


w 
__ 





Most) iri us i" Us co imation of tee Metallic 
Case, containing Vipe and Stem, Matches avd P.pe 
Cleaner, with a handsome Tobacco Pouch att.ched, 
fi ling the Pipe by a valve. without use of the fingers 
or waste of tobacco, the who!e securing freedom from 
! all odor, and portable as a Cigar Case. It ia male for 
| scrvice, of various and handsome styles, at $1 50, $2, 
| $2 25, $2 50 and $3 to $3 75 and $5; the two latter 
| os Plated aut Engraved. .‘othing cun exer] its 
| Comfort, Utility »nd Economy for all Smokers. As 
| & PRESENT TO FRIENDS nothing could be more 
accept«ble. 


FOR THE seeemeney | 1T IS INVALUABLE, 
‘80 





‘The Ridgewood Smoking Tobacco! 
Of superior quatity and flavor,in p ev g sto fill 
the case (about 2 w ek’: emokiog, $2 25 per dozen), 
| and of wv reus Szes ‘or the gemersi rade, A 
libers! dissoun* t Dealer:, Single Cases s+ by 
| wail, paid, on reveip! Of price end 25 certs. Also, 
half pound peckages of this fine Tobacco; full weight 
sent (cs'ef-Ilv pur rp) ty mail, postage paid, on 
| receipt of $1 “5. 


| RIDGEW: '°D MANUFACTURING CO., 
(iffiee 4.9 Brondway, co, Flower’ &f., N. ¥, 

| —— eemsenpumentegemnaanionsionts en 
'FuRS ! 

FURS !! 

FURS!!! 


| Ladics and Misses Five Furs, iv Sable, Minx, Ermine, 
Si»erian Squirrel, ete. 
Gentes’ Fu Cops, Mufflers .ad Gauntlets, in Seal 


, Otter, Beaver, ete. 
Retailed «t Wholesale 


Sleigh Ro ca ip variety. 
| Prices. 

i BURKE (euccessor to WATKINS), 
| 210 Broadway, corner Fulton street. 
| 


| 


ee Se 


THE STANDARD 
AN BILLIARD TABLE 


| AMERIC 















AND COMBINATION CUSHIONS, 


Aporoved acd actep.i vy the Bultard Cougress o3 

1833. The best ard cniy reiiavic Billiard Tsble man- 
| ufactured. Balls, Cues, 2nd every article reiating to 
| Billiards, for sale by 
PHELAN & COLLENDER. 
434-7 Corner of Crosby and Spring Sts., N. Y. 





' 
| Just What Zvery Family Wants! 
SAVAGE & CO”S NO CHIM- 
N&Y BURNER for Hand Lamps 
and Lanterns, burns Kerosene oil 
with a brilliant light, without 
chimrey, smoke or odor, Saves 
25 percent. Office, 202 FULTON 
STREET,N.Y. Agento v anter', 
sevd for Circular. Sample sen: 
| p> free for 50 cents. American In- 
| stitute awarded First Premium and Medal, 1863, 


i 


| REST 
hig 4 TRIUMPH. 
| L@RINWAT 4 SONS, Ne. % 4 % Welker 


| Street, MN. ¥. were awarded *. FIRST PRIZE MEDAL 
| st he late Groat fnternational Exhit tioa, Loadou. 


| 
| 
| 
| 





| Shere wr ohund e¢ «od cixty- ine pianos from 
af! sate 6 fae works ener r 6@most.oon. 

| he “= gnon.ient of ‘4 Me. York Times 

| 7" 

> sr». 3 y's enoorsemeat oy the Jurors te 


enuphatic, ant *troes ' more to the point thar 


| thei of any Earopea: maker.” 
60 A MONTH! We want Ageats st $¢9 a month 
experses psid, to scll our Everlasting Pen- 
cols, Ortental Burners, and 13 other articles. 15 Cir 
SHAW & CLARE, Biddeford, Me, 








culars free. 
46 3 








W. FORSYTH & Co., 


42 and 44 Nassau Street (adjoining the Post Ofice) ¢ 
offer for ssle the following Mi List of 


WATCHES, CHAINS, JEWELRY, ETC. 
Valued at $300,000! 


Each Article One Dollar, and not to be 
paid for until you know what 
you are to get. 


EACR 
150 Gold and Silver Watches............315 to § (0 


200 Ladies’ Gold Watches........ eeeccesccccccce é25 
500 Ladics’ and Gent»? Silver Watches.......... 214 
2500 Vest and Neck Chaing........... $5 00 to Slu « 

200 Gold Bane Bracejets.......+. cess 5 00tO 10 00 
3000 Gould Band Bracelets.......0s000. 300te 56 


3000 Camvo Breoch7s........ cccscccee £0380 6060 
4009 Mosaic and Jet Brooches........ 40)to 6% 
3000 Lava and Florentine Brooches....4 ©0to 6 00 


8000 Cameo Ear Drops,....sccseseceeset OOtO 6.09 
8900 Lava ene Fl rentune Ear Drops... 4(0to 6 © 
3.00 Corsl Ear Drops......ccscccesess 40080 & fH 
5600 Gents Breart Pins.....-.cceceeee 250tO & (0 
4000 Watch Keys.......+..00- ccccceee ZOHO 6 HK 
2500 Fob anc Riboox Slides.......... 200to 60 
2500 Sets of Bosom Studs......+0.++6. 250to 6 
2500 Sletve Buttons......ccecccseeeee 250 6:5) 
5000 Plain Rings........ccecseecseees 250to 6 bi 
5000 Stone Set Rings......s.seeeseees 25UtO 6 00 
5000 Lockets. .....ccceccses ccccccccoee SHOtO 6 
1000 Sets of Ladies’ Jew: Iry.......--- 5 00t» 100 
12000 Gold Peas, Silver Mt’ed Holders 4 00to 56 w 
5.06 Gold Pens, with Suver Extension 

C: ses and Pencils........+0+. 400to 6 ™ 


The articles in this stock of Jewelry are of the ne: 
est and most fashionable styles. Certificates of -!j 
the various articies are put in Sealed Envelopes a 
mixed, thus giving all a fair chance, and sent oy 
for 25 ceuts each; and on receipt of the Certificare, :1 
is at your option to send ONE LLAR a: d tuke t! 
article named in it, or not. Five Certificates, ¢:; 
eleven, $2; thirty, $5; sixty-five, $10; one hundrc 
$15; Certificate money to enclosed with o:0 
Corres, promptly answered, r 

AGENTS wanted in every town and regiment. W: 
allow them ten cents on every Certificate, provid « 
their remittance amounts to $1, and more linera) in- 
ducements to those who buy largely. Sead for 
cular. Address 

W. FORSYTH & Co., 
42 and 44 Narsau St., N.Y, 





Love, Courtship and Marriage.— The 
Physiology of Marri: gee or, How to Wina Lover, 
Just Pub.ished—a NEW Book of 144 closely prictea 
pages, on the above subj-cts, Sent free by mail for 
25 centse—5 for $1. Address UNION BOOK CO., 
Box 12, Hinsdale, N. H 


Dr. B. C. Perry, 
DERMATOLOGIST, 


No. 49 BOND STREET NEW YORK, 
(Forme. ly of No. 29 Winter St., Boston,) 





Tretts succeestully all 
Diseases of the Scalp, ‘.oss of Hair anil 
Premature Blanching ; 
ALSO 


Rem ves MOU’'CH, FRECKLES, and other DIS- 
COLORATIONS from the FACE, without 
injury to the texture or Color of the Skin. 


4a°NO CHARGE FOR CONSULTATION.-@a 


For particulars address, encloring stamp 
DR. B. C PERRY, 
435eaw 49 Bond Street, N. Y. 


Stereoscop:c Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITA, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Citcular. 

433-36 PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann &t., N. Y. 


» 


S° HARRISON'S @ >>. 
PARIAN WHITE:* — \ 
Gives to the Shin the delicate white tint und ~- 


i ag 


4 




















warm tone of the Parian Marble 
APOLLOS W.HARRISON 
{7 26 South 7*" Street 








Singer & Co.’s Letter A Family Sew- 
ing Machiuc, with allihe new improvements (Hem- 
mr, Braider, Bin er, Felle:, Tucker Corder, Gathir- 
er, &c., &c.), is the cheapest, and best, ano most 
besutiful of ail Machines for Family sewing and ‘iy:ht 
manufacturing purposes, It makes the ioterlocke' 
stitch (which is alike on both sides), and has great 
capacity for sewing ALL KINDS of cloth, and with 
ALL K: SDS of thread. Even leather, as well as the 
fiuest muslin, may be sewn to perfection on this 
machine, It will ure 2°0 spool cotton as well as No 
30 linen thread What it can do oan only be known 
by seeing the machine tsted. 

The Branch Offices are well supplied with silk twist , 
thread, needies, oil, &c., of the very beet oat: 

Send for a copy of Sincrr & Co.'s Pamphlet 
000 I, M,. SINGER & CU., 458 Broadway, N.Y 


Union Playing Cards! 
National American Amusement Cards. 


Colonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
ami Major for Jack 52 enameled cards to the pack. 
Eagics, Shields, Stars and Flags sre the suite, and 

ou can ply ali the usual games. Two ke miled 
ree on receipt of $1, The usual discount to the trade. 
Send for Cirea.ar, Adi ers 

AMERICAN CARD CoO.. 
000 455 Broadway, or i165 Willsm Si., N. Y 


The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
AMERICAW PEOPLE, 


And the eariy melancholy deciine of Chiidhoc: «m4 
Youth, juet patiishea »y DR STONE, Physician © 
th» Troy Lung aud Hygic:.ic Ii stitute. 

A [Lreatiae on the above su je t, the cause of NT 
vous vei Mar-smus and Consumption; Was! 0g 
of the Vitsi Fiuids, the mysterious anc hidder oc. 5-# 
for Paipitation, Impaired Nutrition and Dig«st:on 

Sar Fail not to send two rea stamp: anu obta |S 

Address , 


book. 

DR. ANDREW STONE, — 
Darden tear ee a eae) 
Tangs, No, 96 Fifth Troy, x. Y. 450-4- 
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J. H. Winslow & Co. 


fhe Greatest Opportunity Ever Off-ved te 
Secure Good Jewellery at Low Pricce. 


100,000 
Watches, Chains, Sets of Jewellery, Gold 
Pens, Bracelets. Tockets, Rings. 
Gents’ Pins, Sleeve Buttews 
Studs. &c., &«.. 


worth s500,0oo! 

To be sold for ONE: DOLLAR each, without regard 
to value, and not to be paid for until you know what 
you are to get, Serd 2% ceute for a Cort'feste, which 
wil! inform you what you car have f.r @ , an at the 
same time get our Circular contairing full lst and 
perticulars, clao terme to Agen{s. which = > want in 
erery ent and Town in the evuctry, 

J. H. WINSLOW & ©O., 
20° Broadwsy, New York 











In solid 18 k. gold, $2 50. 
ae Every soldier should have 
A BA E WITH HIS 
NAME M ED DIS- 
TINCTLY npon it, The 
Subecribera + ill forward to 
anv sold'er in the army a 
solid Silver Badge with hie 
Neme, Company and Regi- 
ment engraved upon it, on 
receipt of Ove Dollar. The 
above cut r presents size 
and style of Badge furnish- 
It can be fastened to 
any rarment. Address 
DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufacturing Jewellers, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 
c kinds of Army Corpse, Co. aud Division Pins to 
order. 








f> WANTED! WANTED! = 

Bo You Want Splendid Whiskers 
or Mfoustaches ? 

HONT#*'S ONGUENT will for e them te grow 

heavi'y insix wi eke(upon the smoot est fare) without 

stain or injury to the skin, also, on Bild Heads, in 


ten weeks, TwoB xe f r2i, Poxtazefree Address 
C. L BRIGGS, Milwaakee, Wis. 





‘J. W. EVERETT? & CO 


Will forward to any sddress, on receipt of order, 
PHOTOGRAPHS FRO‘ LIVE of any of the pro- 
mis.éent 
OFFICERS OF SHE ARMY AND NAVY, 
S'ATESMEN, DIVINES, 
ACTORS ARTISTS, 
¥YOREIGN CELEBRITIES, ete., ete. 
20 centsesch $180perdoz. Freery mail. Address 
J.W. KVERETS & CO., Box 1614, New York sity. 
Send for circular. 


Economy, Durability & Convenience 
The Star No Chimney Burner 

For Kerosene 9il Lamps, Patented 
Aug. 11, 1863. Gives a brilliant light, 
free from smoke, or «mell. It can be 
carried and handled oy without 
being extirguishea The latest and 
<eknowledged the best invention of 
h kind. ‘Varranted as represented, 
Sample =~ Yue pam for 35 scents. 
Ag-nts wanted. 


PETER ESSIG & CO., Manufac 
turers, No, 2 Piatt St., N. ¥. 








Cooley’s Cabinet Printing ffice 
FOR THE ARMY AND 









Merchants, Benkers, Tesshers 
Avateurs, etc., “re , 
3 Avo werr «ted t> print in the 
testmamn r Send for Circular 
J. & COOLEY, 
Spruce Sireet, N.Y. 






ne CARDS. 

miss.e Love.| — 

}_ French Vote  -ners, Seais and 
, Silver . «ates, etc, s* 


J. Everde!l's, 302 Broadway, cor. Duane S* 
For Specitaens hy mail. send 25 cents 


66 Psychomancy.”—-flow either eex may fas- 
cinat« and y-in the love, corfidence, aff ction and good 
will feny person eS se, inersotly, This simple 
neutsl avqu'rement aD possess, securing cert.in 
sucress uo ‘ove, marriage, e’c., free by mail. fur 25 ets., 
together with a gaide to the unmarried of bo‘h rexes 
—an extraordipary book, wf x - interest; Third edi- 
tov; over 100,900 copies 4 sold Address ™. 
WILLIAM & CO, Pup ishers, elphi«. 











Besauty.—HUNT’s *YHITE LIQUID ENAM 
El. prepared by Madame Ra hel Leverson, the celo- 
‘raved Perisian Ladies’ Snameicr. It vhitens the 
sciu permanently, giving i+ «= soft, satin-like textere, 

4 imparts a freshress 2nd trensperrerry to the co:a- 

x wich is quite uctural, withou: injury to the 

5 It ‘e clso werrarted to remove Ta~ Freckles, 
Pimples, sun>ura, ete, Sent by mail, free m ob- 
*-rvation, om reeript cf price, 30 cents. Address 
HUNT #& CO., Perfamers, 133 Bouth-Seventh Street, 
one 41 Sonth.Kightt Street, Philedelphin 


J. G. SCHULL. 
MERCHANT TAILOR 


32 Ann Street, New York, 
fas on bans + eplendid essortment of French. Eng 
leh end Gerr-w C othe, Cossimeres and Vestings 
wach he is prepared to make ap in the ~ort foshion 
ec e'vle and om che meet re. gone terins fn~ arah 


SALISBURY, BKO. & CO. 


Agerta for the Unite? ct-tes for the oclebratec 
ALBERTIN 
EXTENSION HOLDERS & GOLD PENS 


Of the mort haadeome end durable constraction, put 
Up in new foney¢. & cfo 1 dozenesch, aud vot sold 
a leas quantities. Taey will retei' for $3 each, 
Price, per dozen ..-+....005 sevccece #10 25 
Cent b < ef} coccee coccsccccccoss 25 
Sy mail or express, prepaid. Addrers 
sirissURT: B 


Box 4876, N. Y. 


| ; Headquarters for Officers’ and Soldiers’ 


We will send either Army Corps, Division or Company Pin, in Solid Silver, with your Name, Regiment and Co. handsomely Engraved upon it, on the receipt ¢ 
$1. A’so, a Ke.rney Cross in Fine Gold Plate for $1, or a New Style Solid Silver Cavalry Pin, Eugraved «4 above, for $1 50, 
aa Agents serding for 10 or more at one time will be allowed 15 cents on each, 


ALSO, THE EMPORIUM FOR WATCHES AND 
Gold Pens and Pencils, 


Vest, Guard and Neck Chates, Chatelaine Chains and Pins, Engraved Bracelets, Engraved Spring Lockets, Seal Stone Rings 
California Rings, Chased Rings, Masonic Rings and Pins, Gents’ California Diamond Pius, Californias Diamond 
Ear Drops, Geautiful S-ts of Jewelry, New Styles Studs and Buttons, etc., etc., «te., 


WOoRTEL $400,000! 


To bs sold fore<:NE DOLLAP. e.+F, withon! rece rd to va'ue, and not to be paid for till you know what you are to get. 


73,000 Watches, 





Pins of Every Description! 


jE WELRY. 


Certificates naming each article cre put into Eavelopes, Sealed and Mixe*. and sent without regard to choice, 

In all transactions by mail we shali charge for doicy the Dus ness 25 oruts oh, which mast be esclosed when the request is mate to know what you can have 
After knowing what you can have, then it will be at your option to sead One Dollar, take the art'-le or not. 

Five Certifie»tes ¢:n be ordered for 31—-1l-v2n for $2—thirty for $5—s' <ty Sve for $10—and one hucdred for $15. 

With the ivform-tiou of what you can bave will be sent a Circular civin > {ull instructions to Agents uod a full Catalogue of articles. 


Ss. M. WARD & CO., 208 Broadway, New Work. 





The Great Rural and Family Weekly ! 


NEW VOLUME, 
NEW FEATURE, 
NEW TYPE. 


error stent mim Mont Poulet 


AGRICULTURAL, HORTICULTURAL, LITERARY AND 
FAMILY NEWSPAPER in this couxtry, will enter uova 
ite Fiftventh Year and Volume on the 2d of January, 
1864. The new volume will st least equal either of its 
predecessors in CONTENTS, STYLE APPEARANCE, 
for we have resolved to spre no effort or expense to 
enhance the reputation and standing of the paper as the 


BEST NEWSPAPER OF ITS CLASS 
ON T3E CONTINENT! 


Always Loyal, Practical and? Progressive, THE 
RURAL is the FAVORITE FARM AND FIRESIDE 
JouRNAL—large'y r:ad a d aémired in both Town 
and Couatry. Its ampl* vagescomprise Departments 
devoted to, or tre:ting upon 


Agricu: ture, 
Architecture, 
Education. 
Literature, 


With x*zious minor Departmerts, and including au- 
merous Illustrations, Tales, Sketches, Music, Poetry, 
Enigmos, ets., ete., rendering the who'’e paper In- 
struc ive and Enterteining to the various members of 
the Famiiy Circle. 

I). addition to the above variety, the Rcraw for 
1864 wili comprive a New and Important +. nre—a 
Departmext exclusive iy devoted ty 


HUSBANDRY, 


Conducted by Hon. HENRY S. RANDALL, LL. D> 
author of ‘Tee Practioal Shepherd,” etc., who is 
conceded to be far the best authurity on the subject 
in this country. 
P. BARRY, Esq., author of “ The Fruit “arden,” 
and f.rm:rly elitor of The Horticulturist, will -lso 
contribate to the RURAL for 1864—ecriching its Hor- 
ticultural Department with the results of bis experi- 
ence, 


THE WAR NEWS, MAREETS, &c., 


Receive specie! attention—the RURAL containivg Re- 
ports of the rrincips! GRAIN. PROVISION, CATTLE, 
Woo. and Fruir MARKeTs in the coustry. Re- 
memper that the RURAL eman:tee from one of the 
very test cultivated sections of America and that its 
Editors, Contributors and Correspondents strive to 
promote the Pecuniary Interest and Home Welfare of 
its tens of thousands of readers, Also that it 1s nota 
monthly ot only 12 issues a year, but a Large, Beauti- 
ful and Timely WFEKLY. 


Horticulture, 
Rural Economy, 
Arts and =cience, 
General News, 





&TYLE, FORM, TERMS, &c. 


Volume XV. for 1854, of the RuRAL New YORKER 
will be published in SurEeRIoR STYLE—\ +. New 
Type, Good White Paper, and many Fine I‘lustra- 
tions. Its Form will continue the same a? row— 
Double Quarto—with an Index, Title Pxge. -te., at 
close of yesr, complete sor >indinz. 


Terms, Always in Advance. 


$2a year; 3 copies for #5; 6 for $10; 10 for $15—with 
a free e-py for ev°ry clu» of six or more. 

Ba Nw is the time to Sub-crive aad form Ciubs, 
Efficient Loval Agente wanted in al! places reached 
by the United States »nd Cmads mail+, to whom we 
offer handsome Premiums, 

Specimen Numbers, Prem'am Lirts, etc., sent 
free to ali dispised to benefit their neighbors avd 
commu ity by introduciag th paper to wore ge. eral 
notice an? support. dre 8 

D. D. T. MOORE, Rochester, N.Y. 


The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needsit Age:ts or Scidiere can make 


$10 a Gay. sumpie, with perticuawre, sen’ free oy 
mail, for 25 ceats, Addr» ‘ es 
non E, HW. WARTIN Hiusdel,N H, 


Decalcomanie, * “eautifu) srt by which any 
person can ciear $5 per day—‘‘rahem’s C Jebran d 
‘ Dguect will cauee a luxuriant g/ow' h of WHI-KEES 
tn Stx WEEKS, Augler’s S:cret, Gre'k Fire Art of 
Embalmixg, Bow tv Rem «2 Freckles, “imples ard 
Tan, Prof, Wood’s Hair Rertozat vy, Gold an» Silv. +, 
Pomedes, Tocth P. wder, ete., ete. Metled, postprid, 
on receipt of 26 cents. Ad-rers 

EUGENE A. P’*: EF, Wore’ er, Mase. 


Do You Want Luxurcant Whiskers 
or Mivuu-teches 7 


MY ONGUENT 4.41 «: h W givw uc vy 
in six weeks (upon the smoot). +. 0) without stam 





or injury to th: skin, Price F1—* at by 3 port 
re. to any address om reves t of «~ order 
R. G. GRAH _M we “Toes §;, Y, 





D*R.GOODALE'S| 
A” CATARRH 


5 REMEDY. 


It penetrates tu the very veat of this ter 1h! in- 
expe, and ex'ermunits it, root and branch, f rever 
DR GOODALE is the first and only p-reon ~h¢ 
ever told the world what Catarrh realiy wes—where 
it com i—and whet would cure it Price $1. 
Send stamp for a Pamphiet. D rot, 612 Brod way 
N.Y. NORTON & CO. Sole Ag: nts. 


~ 'Pravelling Salesmen Wanted 











76 0 -onth, ane Rut. or a commisson °m 
ole. Avpiy to ISAAC HALE, Jr., & CO. 
2% Newburyport, Mass. 





Swords, Sashes, Belts. 
Wolsale nd retai! Also, Preseniatios Swords 
431-56 B. KITTRIDGE * CO. Cincinneti, O. 








Matrimony.—Why evry ma. siowla me. * 
Why every woman sh ul marry. All may nore to 
tuow. Read the Dlvstrated Me-r «ge Gnide snd 


Mecical Adviser, by. WM. EARL, M D., 200 : wes. 
Mailed in sealed enveivpe on r- veit 2eent:. Ad- 
dress 58 Whit> Strect. New Yar 4235-98 











State of Kentucky......-...-- 1,366 
State of Imdias.a. ....-..-seeeee 760 
General RR: Pley....---ceceeeeees 150 
Colonel Collims.....--++++++++ - 220 


Capt. Buck’s Co., Chillicothe, O. 


Col. Grant’« “« Kawsas. 
Capt Child's ‘* Athens, Ill, 
Capt. Whyback’s C., Rolla, Mo. 


Capt. McGee's ‘« = Lexington, Mo. 
Capt. Hunter’s ‘* Sedalia. Mo. 
Capt. Olds’ “* Merrysville, Ind, 


LEAVES WORTH, Oct, 12, 1852. 

DEAR Str—The Ksfies (33) were put to a severe 
test on the 7th, at ‘Le siat Fer, AND WON A 
STAND OF COLORS, in « cont st ag inet THREE 
INFANTRY COMPANIES. Th«5 were to fire ia 
squads of ten, cach man having three shots, and to 
shoot at the command “Fir.” We were OUT- 
NUMBERED TWO HUNDRED shots by the in- 
fautry. D stance 300 pa'd*. We hit the target 45 
times out of 300 shots. The grea‘cst number of hits 
by any infsntry company was 13. Thue establishing 
e superiority of the KI :-TREDGE (Wesson) Gun. 


M. 8S. GRANT, 
Col, ist Kausas Cay. 
To MaJox SHAW, St. Louis, Mo. 
B. KITTREDGE & CO.. 
433-44 Cincianati, Ohio. 


$50 FOR $20. 
SOLDIERS IN THE AkMY, 


For $20 we will forwacd by mai‘ or xopr-- 5, pre- 
paid, the following lot of tine Guld Plat_a Jewelle 
4 Vest Chains; 12 Gents’ Scale acd Sea! Ringa; 3 Gold 
Pens «nd Extension Holders, 6 Vest Hooks; 4 Fancy 
Watch Keys; 12 B.som or Seurf Pics; 4 psi Sleeve 
Buttons; 4 Box and Gi.ss Fins for Miovature ; 3 Double 
Gilses Luesc is; and 3 Ciuster “tone Pins, 8 
THOMAS CAFYERTEY & CO., 
Providence, &. 1. 





A MONTH !—I wn: tohire Ay cote ineve 
7 county at $75 » month, expeases paid, to se 
uy new cheap Family Sewing Machines. Address 


423-25 8. MADISON, Alfred Maine 
“ Wroustaches and Whiskers in 48 Davs.” 
Dont be humbuggea with ONGUENTS, The Great 


Secrer fully explaime inthe BOOK of WONDERS, 
12,000 sold. ‘sh KE. Only 20 cts; & for $1. 
Cc, E. HUNTER & C ., Hinsdale, N. H, 


Hoyt’s Hiawatha Hair Resiorative.— 
Suoerior to every other. preparstion for th: b:ir in 
power to restore faded and gray hair to its original 
color aud natursl ap: earaace, to prevent it from fall- 
ing ont, to overcome effects of previous use of pre- 
parations coat: ining suiphur, suga: of lead, &c., and 
to remove the impurities and humors of the scalp. 
invalusdie dressing for wh ekera, 

HOYT'S MiwNEHAHA HATR GLOSS, 
anexcelle” in keev'ng the huir in curl 

HOYT’S IMPERIAL COLORING CREAM 
oils aod colors the biir at the same time; changes 
light and red hair to » beautiful brown or «1 ok. 
HOYT’S EXCELSIOR TOILET POWDER 
aoe beauty to the complexivn, smoothness to the 
skir, snd preserves yc uthfulness of 2ppearanes. Sold 
everywhere. faa 

JOUskPH HOYT & Cv., 10 University Place, 





Straight Hair Maude Wavy, 
Without heati. g ii, by usiag 

IVIN’S PATENT HAIR CRIMPERS. 
For Sale at Variety | teres, 4 


GLASS LETTERS’ 
Gloss L tters for Windows | ng out!st and excel 
Gilding. Cost same. Samples returnable. Glass 
Sicns, Show Cards, Frem:s. Door Plates. ete. Glass 
Latels for Botti « and Drawers. GLASS LETTER 
CO.,, 107 Falton Street. N.Y 434-7eaw 





ca. ©. D. 
Agents and Dsal_rs, 14 the trde in geveral; 
the fol! ving tier of our mest repidly «live rtiel-s, 


Patent Match Safe, New “ucic Toracco Rox New 
Piston Pipe, 1 ve Pom, Egyptian Cemunt, aed 





| Watches 


FOR THE 


ARMY. 


“ Particularly valuabie 
for officers in the arm 
and travellers.”— Fran 
Leslie's, Feb. 21. 


“ Prettiest, best and 
cheapest ti~ erieces ever 
offtred."—N. Y. Jlius- 
trated News, Jan. 10, 


“Splendidly finished 
Watches, the beauty of 
which is oniy eqnsided 
by the cheapness "— 
- - ¥. Weekly, July 23. 


MAGIC TIME OBSERVERS! 


THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM: 


Brine a HUNTING OK OPEN FACK OX® LADY’s on 
GENTLEMAN’S WATCH COMBINED, WITH 
PATENT SELF-WINDING IMPROVEMENT, 


A “AOST PLEASING NOVELTY. 


One of the prettiest, most convenient, nd cenided!y 
the best and cheapest timepiec: “or geacral ana ©- 
lianle use ever offered, It withir it, snd con>ected 
with its er, Be Own winiine «tt: chient, 
rendering a key entirely unnecessary. ‘ihe cesses of 
this Watch are com) sed of tw ‘tala, the outer 
one Leing fine 16-carat gold. It bau: the improved 
ruby-ection lever movement, and is warranted ap 
securate timepiece. rice, superviy ¢..Jraved, per 
ease of half dozen, $204. Sample Wetches, ‘= neat 
morocco boxes, $35. Bv mail the nostrge in 3icentes ; 
-egiate ring, 20 se" *s, 


Silver Watches i 
FIRST-CLASS HUNTING TIMEPIEOR 


FOR ACCURACY OF MOVEMENT, BEAUTY OF 
MATERIAL, AKD, ABOVE ALL, CHEAP- 
NESS IN PRICE, THESE WATCHES 
MUST INSURE 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION ! 


An imitation 60 fxultiess that it can hardly be detected 
by the most — judges. The mantertal My 4 
of two metals, the outer one first quality Sterling Sil- 
ver, while the inuer one is ver, it cannot 
ve recogaized by cutting or heavy engraving, maki 

it uot only in appearance, but in durability, the peak 
ae cf SOLID STERLING SILVE® in 


The szle of these Watches in the army is a source 
of enormous profit, retailing, as they ve.-y readily do 
oe a u we 8. = hundred dollars can be 
made a single pay any one of ordinary 
yusiness tact. a diane 

A@ AT WHOLESALE ONLY! In heavy 

cases, beautifully engraved, white enamel dial, 
fancy cut hands, in good running order, by the half. 
dozen, $66; p wy ag 2 38; registering, 26 cents, 
Soud only by the case, Can be safely sent cy mal. 
A@- TERMS, CASH! INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE] 
No Aye~ts employed; buyers must cea! di-eet:y with 
us, If mumey is seut us by express or ma/i in a regi 
teed ietter, {tt is st our mek! Orvicrs vill mect “he 
moet vrompt and faithful attention, 

7 "BBARD BROS , SOLE Imvorrrxs 


428 169 S-oncway ond 2 Corer tt, WY. 





4 10,000 Agents Wanted for the NEW 
PRiZE COMBINATION STATIONERY AND 
NEEDLE PACKAGE. Warranted of the best 
quality and sells to everybody. Cirsulars free, 
Address J. L. G. PIERPONT, 4224 Brovdway, 
New York, care of Mifler’s Post Office Box, 90, 


® Card Photographs Only $1.—Ali differ- 
ent. Sent freeby mail. Address J. H, FOUNTAIN 
ad Photo.,” Hawley, Pa, 435-7 ° 





40 mor novel oa wacfat me onions 
or Cir eler SW RICE & CO. 8 Nivea 
v0 134 Cheetaut St, bh! Ps 


Card “ictures. Photographs, &e. 
K. W. BENICZKY, 


HAVING ENLARGED AND IMPROVED HIS 

GALLERY, No. 2 ag-NEW-@@ Chambers Streer, 

has increased facilities for makiog Cari Pictures and 

other Photographs. AT THE LOWEST PRICES. 
(00 








Royal Havana Lottery. 


30 per cent. oremium valid for p:-7es Informatic 

furnisb-d. Hi>hest price paid ‘or D> ubloons on4 #D 

‘vip 4a of Gold ant Silver. 

“AYLOR & Ct. 
We wv Wai 


Bak 
| “weet ? 
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Irwin P. e& Co.’s Ten Cent Novels. 





The most brilliant series of Cheap Publications ever 
issued. Stirring chronicles of the times! Exciting 
adventures on sea and land! Works which every 
one should read and recommend to his neighbor. 


JUST ISSUED, 


THE 


HUNTED UNIONIST 


A Becord of late occurrences in Georgia. The most 
—_ revelation of the age, revealing the perse- 
cu’ s and indigni.ies to which Southern Unionists 
are subjected; painting the cruelties of rebel guer- 
illas; showing bow fugitives are hunted with bloud- 
hounds; port: sying the terrific tacle of L 

Mountain and other points sround Chattanooga; and 
forming the most startling picture of REAL LIFE IN 
REBELDOM ever submitted to the public. It is writ- 
ten by Mr. Constellano, author of the “ great Farra- 
gut ”? now running in the New York as 
and is sure to thrill and instruct his million of re 8. 


PRICE 10 CENTS. 


Sold by all Newsmen, and sent, postpvid, to any 
address, on receipt of price. 


IRWLN P. BEADLE & CO., Publishers 
137 William Street, N. Y. 


N. B.—Disabled Soldiers, persons out of employ- 
ment, ete , who wish to act as local travelling Agents, 
cau sell these books rapidly enough to make great 
wages. Address as above (enclosing a stamp) for 
particulars, ° 








Watchve Given to All our Ageuts! 
A GREAT CHASGE. 


PRANEL,, C.lee CO oe co9nKe swt yoR BTA. for 
o.F ew PRIZE GUAUTOM &RY  ACKAGE C;- 
Sular svh.t rod UY ¢ ete 1 toh.ade 
po «10% ty veered ie, Gram 
we@ .O¥ re. cs Agevie 

igs » © 4 tyne. t 


(am wk 






es 





ee a ON a sft ED) 
all: i, $5) rain are A) wD) 





TO ORDER, 
Mirulsctere Un-urpas cd—Fitting [nimit«ble, 


CHAS. L. LOCKWOOD’S, 
No. 675 Broadway, N. Y. 


FP. 8.—Sel/-M+anurev-eut revt 04 ap lieation, 


LLELAGe SL 


D. BEAUDIN, 


FRENCH HATTER, 
NOW WITH 


CHARLES L. LOCKWOOD, 
No. 675 Broadway, N. Y. 


P. 8.—Hate made to Order and sent per Express 
Directions for Self-Measurement sent on applica 
Lion. 0000 


Shults’ Onguent.—Wrrsnted to prodace « fui) 
set of Whiskers in ix weet or more fefan se: 
Sent, zorpeld for 30 en's, reas C, F, BAULTE 
frov. ¥. x 














STAMMERING 


Cured by Bates’s Patent Scientific Appliances. For 





the same, address 


Pamphlets and Drawings describi 
3 est 23d St., N. Y. 


° H, C, L, MEARS, 277 


Tro Consumptives ! 


The Advertiser, having been restored to hezlth in 
afew weeks by a very simple Laoag after havinn 
suffered several years with a severe lung affectiog 
and that dread disease, Consumption—is anxious to 
make known to his fellow-sufferers the means of cure, 
To all who desire it, he will send a copy of the pre- 
scription used (free of charge), with the directions for 
preparing and using the same, which they will find a 
sure cure for CONSUMPTION, AsTH MA, BRONCHITIS, 
etc, The only object of the advertiser in sending the 
Prescription {s to benefit the afflicted, and spread in- 
formation which he conceives to be invaluable, and he 
hopes every sufferer will try his remedy, as it will 





cost them , and may prove a blessing. 
Parties wishing the pre on will please address 
REV. EDWARD A. WILSON 
0000 Williamsburg, King’s Co., N.Y. 





A Beautiful Microscope for 30 Cts., 
AGNIFYING 500 times, mailed on receipt 
of price. Five of different powers, $1, Ad- 

dress F, E BOWEN, Box 220, Beston, Mass. 0 


FRA 


LESLIF’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





A, 
A 


We 


PO ae TO 


wean 
| Me 
nd 


1] JN 


/ if, La evn, ty ; 
f i <3 My . 





SUSPICIOUSLY EXTRAVAGANT. 
M,,8. Jonxs (who is not aware her husband is listening)—“ Well, Biddy, I'll make you a present of 


my 


ire antique, and make Mr. Jones give me another.” 


Jones, who is an awfully suspicious man, cannot make it out why she makes her girl such a hand- 


some present. ] 





GOLD WATCH FREE! 
$15 Per Day Easy $15 


100,000 men and women wante: to cet as Agents fr 
every Town, village and C .np, to 8:1! our immensely 
popular, unexcellea and valuable Ex'rk 4 LARGE SIZ: 
PuIZE PACKAGES, couta:cjng Isrge quantities of 
STATIONERY, RECIPES, YANKEE Notions, sie, Sells 
wonderfully, Only Genuine, Largest, Best and 
Cheapest ever manufactured, Each Package contains 
more real valuable articles than any half dozea 
others ever scld, such as fine Writing Materials, 
Paper, Eavelopes, Pens, Pencils, Blutters, Em- 
blems, Ladies’ Paris ‘Fashion ‘Plates, Designs 
for Needlework, Cottage Keepsakes, Household 
Companions, Camp Comp-ri0n8 (Se Soldiers), Parlor 
Amusemen‘s, Guide for Letter Writers, Many Ways 
to Get Rich, Likenerses of Generals, G nts’ Pocket 
Calendars for the Year, Union Designs, YANKEE 
Norions of all kinds, Recipes, G:mes, Army Laws 
and Advice, Rich and Costly Presents of Fxshionable 
Jewellery, etc., etc., etc., the whoie worth MANY 
DOLLARS, if bought separtely. Price each Pack: 
ONLY 26 cents retail. Wholesale rates to Agen 
very low. 100 to PER CENT. PROFIT AL- 
LOWED, GOODS SENT TO ALL PARTS OF THE ARMY 
Ali Soldiers are allowed to Receive Sell 
our Goods. A Splendid Gold or Silver Hunting Case 
Watch English ovements, and Correct Timepiece, 
presented free” to all who act as Agents, Send for 
our New Circulars for 1864, with Extra Premium In- 


ducements, free, 

8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 109 Nassau St., New 
York, the Great Original, Largest and Ol‘est Prize 
Package House in the World, Beware of impostors 
offering our Premiums, 





Attention of Officers and all members of the 
Army is tallied to the New style Corps Pins in Fine 
Gold Plate, richly Enamelled and Chased. Mailed 
free for $1, by GEO, DEMERIT & CO., 303 Broad- 
way, New York. 435-60 


TO $5 PER DAY!I— nts, local and travel- 
‘ing, wanted everywhere. Business honor- 
able, EASY and attractive. Article of quick sale, good 
profits, and alike useful to citizen or soldier, man 
woman or child, Fall particulars sent io or box of 
samples by mail, 31 cents. C. J. BESTOR, 
4 271 Main Street, Hartford, Conn, 


The New Bellevue, or perfected STEREO- 
SCOPE, just yaranee, has a sliding focus and a 
slidin eldpiece, accommodating eyes, and is 
mail wrrepaid for $2 40; with 12 assorted views, @5 
by HENRY CRAIG, 335 Broadway, N.Y. Liberal 

scount to dealers, 4350 


esm »—Salary Paid. 3 
my Stamp) to mantee.- Boston, Mass, ane ao 














Soldiers’ Timekeepers. 
SPLENDID WATCHES, SILVER AND GOLD- 
PLATED, Open Face and Hunting Cases, $8, $9, $10 
and $12, Sent free on receipt of price, Just the 
Watches for Lg gh, for our Trade Cir- 

lar of Watches, Jewelry . 
er C, H. KIMBERLY & CO., 
Room 52, 229 Broadway 
Cor. Barclay 8t., N.Y. 


MUNN & COMPANY, 


folicttors of American & Foreign Patents, 


ND PUBLISHERS OF THE ILLUS- 
YRATED “SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN,” °7 
Park Row, New York. 
Pamphlets of information about pateute FREE 
Specimen espies of the paper FEKE, 


435-80 








NOLD FEET! 


y 
USE THE ELECTRO METALLIC INSOLES. 


They kvep tho fect wirm in the coldest weather, 
METTAM & CO., Proprietors, 
420 Bro “tate | New York, 
Price $1; prepaid, by mail, $1 30, Sen for Cirealar. 





Army Corps Pins in Five Gold Piste, richly 
Enamelied and Chascd. Newest and most handeome 
style. Mailed free for only.¢1, by GEO, DEMERIT 
& CU., Jewellers, 303 Broadway, N. Y. 435-60 


Re‘a'led at wholessle prices. 14 kt. Gold Pen, Solid 
Silver Cue, $1 50, warranted for one year, guarantee 
accompanying each Pen. send for a Circular. Pens 
repointed on reeript of 35 cents, 

435-470 E. 8. JOHNSON, 15 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 


Use of Tobacco, in all forms, curep and 
PREVENTED, Particulars free. Address | 
435-470 CHAS, H, DAY, New Haven, Conn. 


BALLARD PATENT BREECH- 
LOADING RIFLES and CARBINES, 


Carrying the copper water-proof cartridge, and also 
using ordinary loose ammunition, is arm is now 
admitted by all competitors to be superior to any 
other ever offered to the public. Its simple con- 
struction and perfect workmanship are a sure guaran- 
tee against getting out oforder, The great advantage 
of loadiog with either fixed or loose ammunition alone 
makes it superior to all others. These arms are made 
for both sporting and military purposes, and have 
been adopted both by the General Government and a 
number of States, e bave the highest testimonials 
of their efficacy and durability. 

We also offer to the public our new Cartridge and 
loose ammunition loading revolver. This arm has no 
equal as a belt or pocket weapon. No one wishing a 
first closs arm should be without one. 

For furth«r particulars seod for descriptive circular. 

P.8 —Do not forget that both Rifles and Pistols 
may be used with either copper cartridge or loose 
ammutition. 

MERWIN & BRAY, Sole Agents 


° 262 Broadway, N. Y. 


Nervous Diseases and Physical Debili- 
TY, arising fro Syeeifi- ¢ uses, in doch Scxes—vew 
and rejiable treatment in Reports of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION —se st in s- nied litter e velo 
so : e ye DR. J. SKILLIM 

, Howard Association, 
Ph.)-deiphia, Pa, 





#, fre 
OuUGH- 
No, 2 South-» iath Street 

° 








GREAT CHANCE 


to 
MATE! MONEY. 
We want Agents every where to sell the most splendid 


STEEL BNGRAVINGS 


Ever published. We will furnish them so that a 
stock of $10 will yield $50; also, 


PRIZE STATIONERY PACKETS 


With which we give, as Premiums to Agents, 


Gold and -Silver Watches. 


Fall particulars in Circular. 
Mailed free, Address 
G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 
9° 36 Beekman Street, N. Y. 


We can now offer to Officers and all members of 
the Army our New Style Corps Pin in Fine Gold 
Plate, ric ay heeed and Enamelled, with\Corps des- 
ignation in e Enamel, Inlaid, Colored, to denote 

e Division, being the neatest, richest and finest Pin 
ever gotup. Mailed free for $1, 

GEO, DEMERIT & CO , Jewellers 
303 Broadway, N.Y. 


LL Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, 
Washington, Fortress Monroe, Harper’s F . 
Newberne, Port Royal, and all other ee shoula 
be sent at half rates, by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS 
No, 74 Brosdway, Sutlera charged low ratus, 0000 


To all who wish to make Money! 


Send your address to J. W. YALE, S ae, N. Y., 
and you will receive free a sample o YALES CEL- 
EBRATED FLAG OF OUR UNION AND MILI- 
TARY PRIZE STATIONERY ENVELOPE, with 
Circular. 434.60 


WATCHES 
$8. CHAINS. $11. 


A Beautiful Engraved GOLD PLATED WATCH 
AND CHAIN, fine Swiss Movement, handsome dial 
and hands, warrsnted a perfect timekeeper, $8. 


s Saqneret SILVER, same as above, chain included, 














A "wy, heavy HUNTING CASED SOLID SIL- 
VER WATCH, full jewelled and fine English Move- 
ment, Silver Capped, warrantea a perfect timekeeper, 
and a handsome GOLD-PLATED CHAIN included, 
for $11. 

We will send, on receipt of the money, one of our 
Watches and a Chain by mail, postage paid, to sny 
address. These Watches sre tepecially adapted to 


the Army, being hca..ly cased and perfect time- 
keepers, and ia ruavir: order, 
GEORGE A. ELY & CO, 
o 208 Broadway, N. Y. 





Handsome t Pin Out.—The New Style Army 
Corps Pin, in Heavy Gold Pl.te, Beautifally Enam- 
elied and Chased. Mailed free for only $1, by GKO, 
DEMERIT & CO., 303 Broadway, N. Y. 435-60 


“| Dy spepsia Tablets. 


For INDIGESTION, HEARTBURN, ete., manu- 
factnred only by 8S. G. WELLING, an: sold by 
Drugg ets geverally, 59 cenis per box; sent fr’e on 
the r-ceipt of 65 cents, Depot, 207 Centre Ctrect, 
seconc floor, o 





Jan 30. ised 


$7. WATCHES. $7 
A BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED 


Gold-Plated Watch, 


LEVER CAP, 


Small size, ENGLISH MOVEMENTS, 
PERFECT TIMEKEEPER, 
Sent free by mall, in noat case, for only $7. 
A SOLID SILVErE 
Same as above, $7, 
Specia!ly adaptod to the army, 
CHAS, P. NORTON & CO., 38 & 4¢ Avn St., N.Y, 





Volunteers, Attention! 


For the deran ents of the system incidental to the 
chavge of diet, Wounds, Erupti and Exp es 
which every Volunteer is liable to, there are no reme- 
| dies so , convenient and reliable as HOLLO- 
| bh ral’ AND hy yay se ome per box, 
‘o insure getting genuine e " 
0 Bene & MAIDEN LANE, New York, 











Sportsmen, Tourists, and Army and 
| Navy Officers. 

Powerful and Brilliant Double Glasses. 
! . Portability combined with 

~— 2? oc wer in Field, Marine, 

‘ourists’, Operu and yeneral 
out-door day and _ night 
Jouble perspective glasses, 
will show distinctly a person 
to know him at from 2 to 6 
miles. Spectacles of the 
> greatest trensparent power 
to strengthen :nd improve 
ihe aight, wit»out the distressing result of frequent 
eeanges. Catalogues sent by enclosing st-mp. 


SEMMONS, Oculists—Opticians, 
0000 6094 Brosndway, N. Y. 


FRENCH FLANNEL ARMY SHIRTS 
Dress Shirts 


TO MEASURE. 
SIX SHIRTS 


SL3, BIS & gts 


Dress Shirty, 


TO CRDFE, 

are m<.co 4 Perfect 
Fit, Superior Werk, 
and ar: Unequslled 
in Quality for the 
Prices 

Ax. extensive «s- 
sormment of newl 
SCARFS, 

















Mh 


JAMES PARRISH, 
£20 





: HD KERCHIEFS. 
Canal Strect, New York 





THE CRAIG MICROSCOPE. 


This is the Best and Cheapest Micro- 
scope in the World for general use. It 
requires no focal adjustment—magnifies 
about 100 dismeters, or 10,000 times, yet 
is so simple a :  y rr ae aM 
ie mail re , for ; or 
six peautiful mounted objects for $3; 


with 24 objects $5; b 
’ NENRY CRAIG, 
° 335 Broadway, N. Y. 








A Secret Worth Ena 
the CELEBRATED WESTERN CIDER without 
apples or other fruit, in 12 hours. The Recipe sent 
everyy7nere for 25 cems. A. drvss 

fF, B, BOWEN. Box 290, Boston, Mess. 


wing.—How to make 





TOMES, SON & MELVAIN 
6 Maiden Lane, New York, 








ae ee 


Dealers in “Fire Arme,” “Cutlery,” “ Sporting 
Articles,” ‘‘ Fancy Goods,” Perfumery, Soap, Brush- 


Rt. 


+ ene, pes, a a in 
ili and Nav men every variety. 
A af eed - 

RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 
434-70 Constantly on hand, 





BALLOU'’s 
Patented 
French Yoke 


SHIRTS. 


Warranted to rit, 
and to be 


CHEAPER 


for the same qual 
ities and maké 
than those of any 
other Shirt Llouse 
in this city. 
Circular contain- 
ing drawings anc 
prices sent free 








For sale by all the principal dealers throughout the 
United States. 





SALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, New Yor’ 





VINELAND. LANDS. 


TO 


ALL WANTING FARMS! 


mee and thriving Settlement; mild and healthful climate ; 30 miles south of Philadelphia, by raiirost 


—produces Crops, which can now be seen growing ; 20 and 50 Acre Tracts at from $15 to 30 

per acre, paysble within four years. Good business openings—churches, schools and good socicty. /ti 8 
the most ng place Kast or West, Hundreds are settling and building, The beauty with which 

is out is unsw sed, Letters anawered, Papers containin and giving fall infor 


mation will be sent free, A 


py 
s CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland P. O., 


reports 
amberland Co,, New Jeracy. 


From Report of Solon Robinson, Ag. Ed, Tribune : 
“It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an aimost level position, s.d sults te condition for 


plessant farming, that we know of thie side of the 


eater prairi.s.” 


470 00 


SAINT CATHERINE | 


THE COLLEGE OF st CAT 











